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Co Correspondents. 

A. B.—The Park Theatre was burned on the 25th May, 1820, not “some time in 
April, 1820,” as most of the dailies gave it. The precise date we published in this | 
piace, in the paper of Dec. 30, 1848. 

B. F. L.—Have ordered a Hunting Wagon for you. 

J. M. F.—Have changed your “advertise.’"’ You desire us to “hand $20 to Clark!” 
As we happen to know twenty gentlemen of that name in town, should like to know 
which joker is toreceive it. or do you intend we should divide the money between them’ 
They all “pause for a reply’’ with interest. 

W. A. G.—Wiill try to find a situation for the Jockey you refer to, at the West or 
South; should suppose, however, that Canada could give him employment; we have | 
no racing here of any consequence. p } 

D. F. P.—Such a Boat as you describe can be delivered on shipboard here for $175— 
a capital article. 

A. C. N.—Send your paper to J. J. H., Lafayette, Ala. The name of the paper there 
is “‘The Chambers Herald.” 

L. 8.—Will endeavor to make the arrangement you suggest. Have heard of a chance | 
to accomplish your object at a better rate, and have written in relation to a Doe. 

R. T. C.—A Post Captain is the highest rank knowninour Navy. WhenaP.C com- | 
mands a squadron he receives the title of Commodore, “by courtesy,” which he retains 
ever afterwards. f ’ ct ae 

J. H.—A, B, C, and D play Eucre; A deals, C assists. C must wait until A has time | 
te say whether /- will go it alone. If he does not, then can doso. “In course’’ A | 
can not only go it alone, but he has the first right to do so; though if C were to say, at | 
once, that he would go it alone, A is deprived of the privilege of doing so, by his part- 
ner’s precipitancy. And, if A, B,C, and D are playing, A deals, and all pass; B makes 
the trump. He must wait to see whether D, his partner, will go it alone. D has the 
first right to do so; but may lose it, as in the foregoing case, by his partner’s precip- 
tancy. These are the rules of the game, as played where they know al! about it. 

J. C. G.—Will write you at length next week, giving the information desired. 

J. B. B.—The Dr. (S.) will not part with his mare at any price. Should suppose a 
high bred brood mare could be had for $300. Willenquire. Will communicate your 
offer to Dr. S 

We have several very interesting communications in type, which are unavoidably | 
postponed until next week. A great variety of commissions haye been attended to 
since last Saturday. to which noreference is made here. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


___ FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH 13, 1852.__ 


OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
, Lonpox, Friday, February 20th, 1852. 

I intend to give a brief description of several novelties in this letter. 
The re-appearance of the veteran Braham in public life, the production 
of a new five-act play, and certain difficulties in which Dickens’s Ama- 
teur Club are involved, require more than asingle paragraph. 

The appearance of an original five-act play on the metropolitan stage 
is now-a-days quite a novelty, and Mr. Benjamin Webster, the firm sup- 
porter of the legitimate drama, deserves the hearty thanks of playgoers 
for presenting to them such a really meritorious composition as that en- 
titled ‘‘Woman’s Heart,” and which was brought out at the Haymarket 
theatre last Saturday evening, the 14th inst. Rare, indeed, is it too, 
that any new piece is so well supported by talented artists as this play 
was. The appearance of the Vandenhoffs—father and daughter—and 
Mr. Barry Sullivan, was enough to attract a large audience, but a new 
play from an unknown pen proved an additional attraction, and the 
house was crowded in every part—authors, editors, actors, and critics, 
were scattered in the dress-circle, private boxes, or stalls, and during 
the evening I had an opportunity to hear vastly different opinions ex- 
pressed as regards the authorship and the merits of the new play. Some 
of the knowing ones said that Jerrold was the author—others said it 


must be by Bulwer, and some attributedit to Sheridan Knowles, or to 
Bourcicault. 














The plot of ‘‘Woman’s Heart” is extremely simple, and may be briefly 
told. Angiolo (Mr. Barry Sullivan), a sculptor and painter, loves Iso- 
lina (Miss Vandenhoff) a blind foundling, who has been brought up from 
infancy withhim. The sculptor wins fame and fortune through the pa- 
tronage of The Prince (Mr. Howe), and he then abandons Isolina, and 
devotes himself entirely to lofty dreams of ambition. He is dazzled by 
the glare of the Court and his aspirations after fame. Two years are sup- 
posed to elapse between the second and third acts; it is discovered that 
Isolina is the daughter of the proud and wealthy Marquis Albrizzi (Mr. | 
Vandenhoff). She has recovered her sight and is the beauty at the Cour; 
ofthe Prince. From this moment her sparkling eyes and intelligent and | 
expressive countenance imparted a fresh interest to every scene. Angi- : 
olo finds out the vanity of ambition without love, and yearns once more_ 
for Isolina. The Prince wishes Angiolo to paint the portrait of Isolina, | 


} 


and the Marquis exacts a promise from the artist and also from his | 


_ was not legally liable todo so. He wrote to Mr. Stammers, informing 


_ that being still blessed with health and strength, he was called upon by 


| ran vocalist was welcomed with perfect enthusiasm. But Mr. Braham 


manner, offered to fulfil the terms of the original contract, although he 
him that that gentleman had claims upon him of no ordinary kind, and 


every sentiment of justice and honor toserve Mr. Stammers. An annu- 
al benefit concert was then announced, for Mr. Stammers, and Mr. Bra- 
ham was the grand attraction. Exeter Hall was crowded, and the vete- 


is by no means what he was even a few yearssince. He appears in fine, 
robust health, although he is now, I believe, nearly four-score; but the 
middle and lower notes of his voice are, indeed, gone, although in the 
upper register there is still much power and sweetness. His enuncia- 
tion is good, and his accent correct. All his songs were enthusiastically 
applauded. 

When the Amateur company of the Guild of Literature and Art visit 
ed Liverpool, an application was made to Mr. W. R. Copeland, lessee of 
the Theatre Royal, for the use of his house for one night. Mr. Copeland 
offered the theatre for fifty pounds, including all expenses ; he further- | 
more most generously offered to give the company thefree use of his thea- 
tre, he paying all the incidental expenses of the night, provided the, 
Amateur company would give a second performance for the benefit of the 
local charities, without any deduction for their personal expenses. Mr. 
Copeland’s offer was not accepted, and as he felt somewhat indignant at 
the manner in which he was treated, and the Amateurs having taken | 
the Philharmonic Hall, (which is not licensed for dramatic perform- | 
ances,) Mr. Cepeland published a strong protest against their illegal | 
course. He complains that the preference given to the hall is injurious 
to the true interests of the drama in Liverpool, while it is insulting to 
the lessees of the regular establishments, whether in the metropolis, or | 
elsewhere. Mr. Cepeland concludes by remarking thatéhe considers it a 
duty which he owes to the Liverpool public, and to himself; to make his 
proposition to the Amateurs known, as he cannot suppose that the intel- | 
lectual gentlemen composing the company of the Guild, when they adopt | 
the actor’s calling to raise funds for their charity, in preference to exert- | 
ing their great talents in their own walks of literature and art, can 





and funny style, and pleases everybody. The piece is animated, humor- 
ous, and odd, and was completely successful. 

Dickens’s company of amateurs have recently performed in Liverpool 
and Manchester. In the former town they performed in the Philhar mo- 
nic Hall, and, in the latter town, atthe Free Trade Hall, and, both places 
being unlicensed for dramatic performances, Mr. Charles Dickens was 
threatened with prosecutions. There were four thousand persons present 
in the Free Trade Hall, and the receipts were upwards of five hundred 
pounds. 

The celebrated little Bateman Children commenced an engagement this 
week at the Theatre Royal, Plymouth, where they met with a hearty 
welcome. A Plymouth paper states that their performances were 
‘‘unique and perfect, and excited the most enthusiastic applause.” 

Mrs. Fanny Kemble continues her inimitable popular ‘Readings of 
Shakspeare” at the Bt. James’ Theatre, and the house is usually crowd- 
ed by the aristocracy, and by authors, actors, and other distinguished 
characters. 

Mr. Edward Stirling, the popular dramatic writer and actor, and the 
stage-manager at the Strand Theatre, has announced that his benefit 
will take place,on Monday evening next. All the private boxes, and the 
seats in the dress-circle and stalls, have already been engaged. 

Mr. Edward L. Davenport recently commenced a second engagement 
at the Theatre Royal, Edinburgh, where he is the principal attraction, 
and is very popular. 

The Queen and Prince Albert visited the Haymarket Theatre last Fri- 
day night, to witness the performance of Mr. Howard Glover’s new 
opera of ‘‘Aminta.” Her Majesty visited the Lyceum Theatre on Mon- 
day evening last. 

A new opers, by Mr Balfe, will be produced on a scale of great splen- 
dor at Drury Lane Theatre in about ten days. ‘Phe accomplished artist, 
Miss Crichton, will sustain the principal soprano part. Mr. Sims Reeves 
will personate the hero of the piece, and Mr. Henry Drayton will under- 
take one of the prominent characters. The libretto of the new opera is 
by Mr. Buna. 

Mr. Le Grand Smith has announced ‘‘A Monster Concert, and Musi- 


_ wish to throw a slight upon the proper temples of thedrama. Mr. Cope-/| cal Congress,” at Bingley Hall, Birmingham, on Tuesday next, the 24th. 
| land’s manly, nodle and generous conduct in this matter has been most | He has engaged most of the celebrated foreign and English artists now 
| heartily approved of in dramatic circles and by the press. I believe | in the country, and an immense orchestra, for the occasion, besides which 
‘that the penalty for performing the drama in an unlicensed house is the band of the Third Dragoon Guards will perform, and the whole affair 


| twenty pounds for each offence, and actions are threatened against the | will undoubtedly prove a decided hit. 
Amateurs. 


Mr. James William Wallack has published a card respecting the recent 
jaw case against Mr. B. Webster. He states that he went into a court 
of law in pursuance of ‘‘a principle’—the strength of that principle was. 
proved, when the defendant offered to give him a verdict, if he would 
consent to compromise for three hundred pounds. Wallack says he con- 
sented to accept the offer, because the full amount due to him was not of 
so much value as the truth of his position ! 


Mr. Mitchell commenced the season of French plays at his aristocratic 
temple in King-street, St. James's, on Monday evening last, when Lafont 
and Dejazet made their appearance. The former artist appeared in the 
comedy of ‘‘La Pension Alimentaire,” and he played with all that rol- 
licking ease and esprit for which he is remarkable. Mdlle. Dejazet was 
welcomed back to the St. James’s Theatre with a round of hearty ap- 
plause. She appears just as fascinating as she ever did. The house was 
crowded. Mr. Mitchell is a zealous, liberal, and spirited manager, and 
always secures the best talent afloat; he intends to introduce many new 
attractions during the season. By-and-bye such artists as Regnier, 
Mdlle. Rose Cheri, Frederic Lemaitre, Bouffe, and, lastly, the celebrated 
tragedian, Mdlle. Rachel, will appear. The campaign has openéd with 
every prospect of the most brilliant success. 

A new farce was produced at Drury Lane Theatre on Tuesday evening 
under the title of ‘“‘Too Late for the Train.” It is from the pen of Mr. 
Maddison Morton, but the dialogue is not relieved by the sparkling style 





| which this popular author usually adopts. Unfortunately, however, for | 


A little farce, from the pen of Mr. Blanchard Jerrold, called ‘‘The 
Rifle Club,” was produced at the Strand Theatre on Monday night, but 
the dialogue is weak, and there is not sufficient interest in the piece to 
keep it on the boards for any long period. 

Her Majesty has granted a charter of incorporation to the General 
Theatrical Fund, and it will now be placed on an equality with the funds 
of Covent Garden and Drury Lane theatres. 

A benefit performance will take place at Drury Lane Theatre on the 
23rd inst., under the patronage of the Queen, in aid of the relatives of 
the unfortunate persons who were lost by the destruction of the steamer 
Amazon. 

Mrs. Stirling, from the Haymarket, has lately been performing some 
of her most popular characters at the Theatre Royal, Edinburgh, where, 
also, Miss Glyn fulfilled a short engagement recently. 

Mr. Henry Smith, the vocalist, and at one time a strong opponent to 
Henry Russell, promises to re-appear before the public next week. You 
will remember that some time ago Mr. Russell commenced actions 
at law against Mr. Smith for singing his songs, and these actions proved 
the pecuniary ruin of Mr. Smith. 

The Sacred Harmonic Society has announced that Handel’s Oratorio of 
‘‘Samson” will be performed at Exeter Hall next Monday. The band 
and chorus will consist of seven hundred performers, conducted by Mr. 
Costa. 

Mr. G. W. Pell and his company of Ethiopians, are still engaged at 
the Lyceum Theatre, where they perform in the new piece of ‘‘The 


daughter that neither will speak during the sitting, as the latter had | the success of the piece, Mr. Tilbury sustained the principal character, | Prince of Happy Lund,” and they are heartily applauded every night. 


stated that she could only recognise by his voice the lover whom she 
never saw. This scene is the most effective one in the whole play, and 
was admirably worked up. At this moment officers enter and arrest the 
artist on a false charge oftreason. He asserts his innocence, andj then 





Isolina recognises his voice, exclaims ‘‘Angiolo!” and swoons. Angiolo 
is finally liberated from prison and seeks Isolina in her father’s palace, 
jyast as the Prince is endeavoring to win her hand. Isolina vows that | 
Angiolo alone possesses her heart, when the artist suddenly kneels at 
her feet and claims her as his bride. The story is extremely simple, but 
it is beautiful and deeply affecting. Some fault has been discovered in 
the construction of the plot, but what modern play has not been greatly 
improved after a first representation, by the pruning-knife or polishing- 
pen? The new piece is a dramatic poem, the tone of which is lofty and 
pure, and every sentiment bears the stamp of truth and beauty. The 
warm outbursts of a feminine heart, entirely devoted to one intense pas- 
sion—Love—were responded to by the audience from the first scence to 
the last. The depth and endurance of female affection are vividly depic- 
ted. The gentle and amiable character of the heroine, and the elegance 
and grace of the text, at once gained the favor of the critics. The Times 
says that in the story there is the foundation of an excellent play, and 
that the expedients by which the changes are brought about are natural 
and ingenious, andthe language is elegant and graceful throughout. 
Isolina (Miss Vandenhoff,) is the prominent character of the piece, and 
it was most charmingly rendered. Mr. Sullivan, as the aspiring artist, 
maintained his well-earned reputation, as a correct and painstaking ac- 
tor. His style is natural, forcible and free from all claptrap. ‘Wo- 
man’s Heart’’ was warmly applauded,—when the curtain fell the Van- 
denhoffs were called for; loud cries of ‘‘author ! author!” followed, when, 
after some delay, Mr. Vandenhoff again appeared with his daughter, and 
stated that the heroine and the auchoress of the play were one and the 
same person! Tremendous applause followed this announcement. - 

The veteran English tenor singer, Mr. Braham, re-appeared before | 
the public on Wednesday night at Exeter Hall, after along absence. It 
appears that Mr. Stammers, who originally commenced the London Wed- | 
nesday Concerts, made an engagement with Mr. Braham to appear at a 
series of “Farewell Concerts” in the season of 49 and’50. Owing te some | 
pecuniary difficulties on the part of Mr. Braham, the engagement was 
not fulfilled, and the consequence was that Mr. Stammers, having made 
expensive arrangements, suffered heavy pecuniary losses. He apprised 
Mr. B. of the circumstance, and that gentleman, in the most honorable 





_ body is perplexed in endeavoring to find a fac-simile of the missing bon- 


and he represents an elderly gentleman, who wishes to join a pic-nic| 
party at Croydon, but is prevented by a succession of annoying incidents 
and intrusions, and, being too late for the train, he enjoys a family din- | 
ner at home. Mr. Tilbury’s articulation is so exceedingly bad that only 
about one-half of his part could be understood by the audience, conse- | 
quently Mr. Morton’s new farce proved a failure. The curtain fell with- 
out any applause, or calls for the talented and industrious author and 
stage-manager. Drury Lane has been liberally patronised during the 
week, with one exception. 

Miss Helen Faucit appeared for the second time this season at Drury 
Lane on Monday evening, when she sustained her original part of Pau- 
line in the ‘‘Lady of Lyons.” She was supported by Mr. Anderson as 
Claude. The house was not well-filled, and the piece went off heavily, 
notwithstanding the highly finished and beautiful portraiture of the 
proud lady of Lyons, which was so carefully and truthfully elaborated 
by the genius of Miss Faucit. Opera and ballet are far more attractive 
at Old Drury than the drama. 

Mr. Josh. Silsbee, after an unexampled success at the Adelphi Theatre, 
left London yesterday for Liverpool, where he will commence an engage- 
ment, entered into with Mr. W. R. Copeland, of two weeks. Mr. Silsbee 
will make his debut in Liverpool on Monday next, and will subsequently 
appear in several of his most popular characters. 

Mr. Wright, the very clever comedian of the Adelphi, is about to leave 
that house and go to the Princess’ Theatre. This is one of the most in- 
discreet steps that could possibly be made for both actor and manager. 
If Mr. Kean supposes that Mr. Wright can supply the place of Mr. Kee- 
ley, or that the patrons of the Princess’ will laugh at Wright’s funny 
‘‘winks and blinks,” he is greatly deceived, and he shows an error in 
judgment in engaging Mr. Wright, who, immensely popular at the Adel- 
phi, will not give satisfaction at the Princess’. It will prove a bad move 
for all parties. 

A really laughable extravaganza was produced at the Adelphi Thea- 
tre on Monday night, with the title of “‘A Leghorn Bonnet.” It is a 
traaslation, adaptation, and condensation from a popular and humorons | 
French piece in five acts, and by the consummate skill and talent of Mr. 
John Oxenford it has been compressed into one very amusing act. The 
leading incident of the piece is absurd enough. A married lady care- 
lessly leaves her leghorn bonnet on a tree, and a horsedevours it! The 
lady cannot return to her jealous husband without a bonnet, and every- 








net. Wright sustains the leading character in his usual extrayagant 


~ 


Mr. Green, the veteran zronaut, has often expressed a wish to retire 
from wrostic pursuits after he has made five hundred ascents. He has 
already ascended four hundred and eighty-nine times, and Mr. Robert 
Wardell, of Vauxhall Gardens, has entered into an arrangement with 
Mr. Green to take eleven ‘‘Farewell Flights’ from old Vauxhall during 
the forthcoming season. 

The American Hippodrome, at Bingley Hall, Birmingham, was finally 
closed on Friday last, the 13th, when the performances were for the 
benefit of the director and manager, Mr. Le Grand Smith. The hippo- 
drome was crowded on that occasion, andfriend Le Grand must have 
realised a large sum. 

Mr. Thomas McCollum made his first appearance in Leeds on Monday 
last, at Franconi’s Cirque ational de France, and has proved an ex- 
traordinary attraction, money on several occasions being refused at the 
doors. Mr. McCollum has, in consequence, been re-engaged for another 
week ; on the 28th he will perform at a new grand Hippodrome at Man- 
chester, which is now being erected under the direction of Messrs. Risley, 
McCollum & Co. 

Macarte’s American Circus Company has recently been performing at 
Norwich. Young Jimmy Hernandez has been fulfilling an engagement 
with M. Franconi, at Leeds. 

Mr. Charles Mare, the eminent ship-builder, of Blackwall, has, it is 
reported, sent a challenge to the United States, offering to sail one of his 
vessels against any American craft for one thousand guineas; the ton- 
nage of the vessels is to be from fifty to three hundred tons. 

The fine American steamer ‘“‘Arctic’” has made an extraordinary pas- 
sage across the Atlantic, for wintertrip. She left New York at noon 
on the 7th inst., and passed the Rock Lighthouse at 10.15 A.M. on Tues- 
day last, the 17th, accomplishing the entire voyage to Liverpool in 9 
days 18 hours and 30 minutes. Perhaps John Bull can beat this ! 

The non-appearance of any letter from your London “Special,” P., in 
No. 51 of the “Spirit,” Feb. 7th, was the cause of a “‘special” committee 
being appointed to wait upon P. to know the cause of the omission 


| Such catechising would be interpreted as impertinent by some folks, but 


“Pp.” was highly pleased and flattered by the call, and explained that 
the Canard steamer ‘‘Niagara’” could not cross the Atlantic under three 
weeks, and, consequently, Governor Richards couldn’t stop the press till 
her mail arrived! 

Please to drop in at Frank’s and moisten your lips. 


Very truly yours, P. 
Per steamer Amznica, Feb. 21st. 
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—— 
HOW BOB PUT HIS FOOT INTO IT. 


IN CHANCERY. 
JOHN DOB vs). RICHARD ROE. 

Dear P.—I don’t know whether you likeanything in the ‘‘Spirit” that 
gavors of law, or that represents one fellow-being vs. another; buts 
little incident happened some few Years since, not far from you (I mean 
When you are at Frank's), which, I think, should be placed upon record 
as a kind of memento of what a Lawyer would call a practical illustra- 
tion of ‘sharp practice.” 

This case had been fought with desperation in the lower Courts, and 
Richard had been beaten at every point. It finally found its way into 
the “Court of Chancery”—an injunction granted, and an order obtained 
for him to appear before a Master, to give an account of goods and chat- 
tels, which he was not possessed of. He, not liking the stifled air of 
“Gotham,” had, during the progress of this case, changed his residence 
here, in order to enjoy the salubrious and bracing air of New Jersey, 
which circumstance rendered it quite inconvenient for him to attend to, 
and obey orders from, the Court of Chancery, which he silently de- 
clined. 

The next move brought to the light of the world, an attachment, com- 
manding the Sheriff or his Deputy to arrest and bring forth the said 
Richard, ‘boots and all”—which lay in the Sheriff’s office some months, | 
the fees not being sufficiently large to create much excitement in the | 
crapiums of those dignitaries. 

At last Bob, who was acting for the plaintiff in the cause, and who is 
a@ pert, pursy little fellow, became impatient at the slow progress of his 
case, resolved upon going to the Sheriff and getting himself deputized, 
which he did, and forthwith proceeded on his mission of arresting the 
said Richard. 

He finally found him a few days thereafter, in the counting-room of 
friend, near the Jersey Ferry, and then and there made known to him 
the object of his visit, at the same time exhibited to him thé document 
which commanded the said Bob to take the said Richard, and him safely 
keep, &c., &c. 

Richard saw he was a goner, and told him to take him along, and dis- 
pose of him as he pleased. 

The two sat in the office some hours—Bob requesting him to go with 
him, and Richard refusing. 

Night was now approaching, and Richard was impatient to get to lis 
family in New Jersey; Bob became restless, for he was desirous of doing 
business, and of partaking of something for the inner man. 

At last some friend whispered into Richard’s ear, advising him to go 
to the Ferry, and cross over, as though no one was trying to intercept 
him—at the same time informing him all was right at the Ferry. 

The sun had withdrawn herself but a few moments from the vision of 
the citizens of ‘‘old Gotham,” and had apparently gone on a visit to those 
on the other side of Jersey, when Richard followed with a quick step to- 
wards the Ferry, with Bob at his heels, and More, who had changed his 
hat and coat for the occasion, lapped on to the two, all moving at the 
top of their speed. Just before arriving at the gate, More pulled up a 
little, calculating to force their speed at the end of the heat. 

Arriving at the gate, More found the two, fast to the chain wheel, and 
making a desperate rush, forced them from their hold, and carried them 
on the boat, and giving Bob an extra friendly hug, causing him to let go 
his hold of Richard. The signal was given, and the three were soon out 
of the jurisdiction of the State of New York, and ona voyage to Jersey, 
Bob’s official functions ceased, and he and his attachment were powerless 
about the time the boat left her moorings. 

The passengers had a glorious time at his expense during the voyage 
to Jersey ; he became wrathy, and swore vengeance against More and a 
tall Lawyer, who was not near him when he started on his perilous voy- 
age. Bob caused the two to be arrested, and tried, for assault and bat- 
tery, which resulted in their being fined 64 cents damages to the person 
of the said Bob. SmIKE. 

New Yors, March 2d, 1852. 


OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE, 


Paris, February 18th, 1852 

Dear ‘‘Spirit.”—The past week has been a great one for scandal. In 
the first place it is reported that the real yeason of Lord Normanby’s 
resignation was not the Palmerston difficulty—which, indeed, was no 
reason at all, Palmerston having had the worst of it, and been forced to 
resign himself—but something altogether different. On dit, that the 
English Ambassador had exaggerated the extent of his duties, and sup- 
posed that he was bound to hold communication, not only with the Presi- 
dent but the Presidentess—that ought to be; that his quasi-Imperial 
Majesty, in fact, surprised the Envoy Extraordinary and Mrs. H 
under rather extraordinary circumstances, that the two gentlemen near- 
ly came to blows, and thereupon exit Lord Normanby altogether, as the 
best thing hecould do. This may be scandal and mere rumor, but for 
all the political scandal that exists the Government alone is responsible. 
They have stopped all the legitimate sources of public intelligence, and 
all we can know is from report, frequently through the English papers. 
The empire of Mrs. H——, by the way, is slightly in danger. Two 
very handsome Polish ladies, supposed to be Countesses, (Count and 
Cowntess mean nothing on the Continent, you know,) have suddenly burst 
upon Parisian society, with one invisible and one apochryphal husband. 
They were brought out by the Russians, who, nevertheless, talk shy of 
them, and are not proud of their acquaintance; they have very popular 
manners, and, above all, they have made a dead set at the President from 
the first, actually compelling him to dance, and taking the initiative in 
various ways. As I saw a great deal of this with my own eyes, it struck 
me that they must be Russian agents ; but not being willing to trust 
myself with having “found it out of my own smartness,” like the Bis- 
hop’s boy,* I communicated my suspicions to a friend moving in diplomatic 
circles, who informed me that such was the prevalent opinion, and that 
the ladies were supposed to be sent to counteract the English influence, 
as represented in Mrs. H 
There was a splendid bit of democ-soc done the other night, so rich in 
its way that I cannot forbear relating it, though it is notexactly a draw- 
ing-room aneedote, and you will use your own discretion about laying 
it before your readers. The Princess Wagram gave a ball. Her next- 
door neighbor was a stout Republican and anti-Bonapartist, and longed 
for an opportunity to serve out his oppressors. The means were at hand 
—most effectual ones, too. There is a law against a great many things 
in France, but there is none against cleaning out what we at Yale Col- 
lege used to call the Western settlements—seeing that the same is at 
times an absolutely necessary operation, the Parisians not being so civil- 
ized as ourselves in the nature of plumbers and Croton. The ceremeny 
is, for obvious reasons, performed about the witching time of night. 
Precisely the hour, therefore, when the Princess’ ball was all in its glory® 
just before one in the morning, was the period selected by our democrat 
for emptying his jakes, and the customary string of carts was drawn up, 
forming a most formidable opposition to the string of carriages. The 
constantly opening doors of the mansion admitted the dire effluvia, and 
unluckily the buffet was the very room ef the house in most perilous 
proximity to the sources of atmospheric pollution. A uniform and un- 
expected savor pervaded the sumptuous banquet. The usual nasality of 
French conversation was considerably increased, for the guests were 
obliged to shelter manually their most prominent feature. Sugar, pas- 


— This was one of our Cantab stories. A bishop was examining a Sunday-school, and 
asked one boy—" Who is — spiritual enemy?” ‘The bishop, my Lora” replied the 
that seebine idea, or did some one tell you?” “Found it out of Pipa me Way - 
my Lor,” exclaimed the lad in exultation. ae 
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tites, and s other aromatics, were ss]: sind d; unable to 


overcome the prevailing odor, they omly mingled with it, aud made it yet 
worse. At length most of the guests left perforce, but the mischief did 
not stop there. A number were going to po el by Lady 
Douglass, cousin of the President. The unwonted. perfume travelled 
with them, in their hair and their linen, and occasioned mouvemens di- 
vers on their entrance. So that there were two birds shot with the same 
arrow. 

The President’s second private ball came off at the Elysee yesterday 
evening (the 17th). It is called private, in distraction to the balls at 
the Tuileries, to which some five thousand persons are asked ; here there 
were only six hundred. The rooms are not very extensive or magnifi- 
cent, but it must be said to the President’s credit, whatever his politica! 
demerits may be in our eyes, that he has first-rate music and remarka- 
bly good punch. These balls begin early; by half-past nine they are 
crowded, and a great many of the guests leave at twelve. None of the 
old French society—the Faubourg St. Germain set—attend them. Sol- 
diers and foreigners make up most of the company. If any of your 
readers are curious to know Monseigneur's toilette, he wore a blue coat 
with gilt buttons, white waistcoat, and standing shirt-eollar, (white cra- 
vat, of course,) pretty much an English gentleman’s dress; no jewels, 
and less than the usual Continental allowance of orders. He looked the 
perfection of good humor and self-satisfaction. 

I have been at several French balls lately. The men do not dance as 
well as ours, and neither men or women are as handsome. On the other 
hand, they have some very positive superiorities. Every party brings 
its own servants, who take the ladies’ cloaks and gentlemens’ paletots in 
the vestibule, so that there is no trouble of running up and down stairs. 
The suppers are not so luxurious as ours, but there is provision ad /ibi- 
tum of what is really more wanted than supper, ices, sherbets, and tea; 
nor is there ever any difficulty in procuring clean plates, knives, or 
glasses. Another thing worthy of remark and imitation is the subdued 
tone of conversation; your ears are not stunned by shrill voices and 
loud laughter. But there is one adjunct of festivity which we can well 
spare the Parisians—the occasional presenc: of a police agent. I no- 
ticed a man this very week at a ball, who, I am certain, was one. He 
did not speak to anybody, not even the master and mistress of the house, 
when he entered, and neither his dress nor appearance was that of a 
gentleman. He lurked about in corners, neither eat nor drank, but 
seemed to be listening to whatever went on. 


- % 


say after seeing it. The Porte Pehantin and Ambigu Comique have two 


the same subjects; one is a play of manners, the other of plot and in- 
trigue. 


by teaching my bay horse to canter—the second time that I have suc- 
ceeded in making a Aa/f-fast trotter into a good saddle horse of all paces 
without spoiling such trotting capacity as he previously had. I have 
seen some animals lately that might, with proper handling, be easily 
developed into flyers, but the French have no idea how to rig a horse or 
what weight to put behind him. They do not understand the use of the 
martingale, and think a horse will run away unless he has a curb-bit on. 
The other day a man, who had really a very good horse, but a phxton 
and three men, some twelve hundred weight, behind him, went at me un- 
der saddle, and seemed to wonder that I travelled away from him. 
Having recently enlarged my observation on carriages, 1 am now in- 
clined to think that certain descriptions of vehicles can be built here 
more cheaply than with us ; for instance, that a bret or caleche can be 
obtained in Paris for $900 which would cost $1000 in New York. Large 
vehicles seem cheaper in proportion than small ones. 
Yours ever, 


A MOURNFUL EPISTLE, 


FROM A CORRESPONDENT IN DISTRESS. 


Car. Benson. 








Consoling *‘ Spirit.” —My friend D**y has been abroad, lived abroad, 
travelled abroad, and learnt more things abroad than the “Spirit” could 
contain in a dozen columns. Before he went away he was a good and 
quiet citizen ; lived, dressed, talked, and acted, like everyone else, got 
enthusiastic on the ““Glorious Fourth,” and made more noise himself on 
such occasions than a dozen camp-meeting orators after dinner—swore 
Washington was the greatest man that ever lived, and this country the 
gerer-reatest country the world had ever seen, sang Hail Columbia and 
whistled Yankee Doodle whenever he felt patriotic, and always got down 
to his*office before nine o’clock. This, mark you, was before he went 
abroad, (bad luck to that same!) but now—oh ! quam mutatus ab illo ! 
He was away but asingle year, and yet, in that short year, he has for- 
gotten the carefully instilled lessons of years—he no longer shudders at 
the idea of Parisian immorality, laughs at French infidelity, opposes the 
Maine Liquor Law, and swears that he prefers genuine champagne to 


jethe best home-made Heidsick, or Sillery Mousseux. 


These slight indications alone may serve to point out the dreadful 
ravages which his sojourn abroad has made upon him—and do not ima- 
gine that the change wrought upon his youthful mind (for he is young 
in years, though, alas! now old in iniquity,) is a superficial one—do not 
think that the outer coat alone is changed and that the bottom is the 
game; no, the corroding influence has penetrated to the very core; the 
American current is dried up—home adoration is extinct, Yankee Doo- 
dle is no more! Mention our opera, he will give you a description of La 
Scala and San Carlo; hint at the beauties of our churches, and he will 
describe Saint Paul or Notre Dame; talk of our 2:40’s of Union Course, 
he will contemptuously mutter, “‘Ascot, Derby!” Is it muddy? he will 
make comparisons of the most mortifying character, and assure you that 
in no city abroad would they tolerate such a state of things. Ifa pro- 
cession goes by in its finest order, and you feel inclined to expatiate on 
its appearance, he gives you a minute description of a little turn-out on 
the Champ-de-Mars, a small affair, two or three hundred thousand men, 
fifty or sixty thousand officers, and a band of music for every two sol- 
diers. Ask him to go to the theatre, and he will tell you that real/y, 
after having seen the theatres abroad, he cannot, in fine, he doesn’t 
think he would prefer, in a word, he’d rather not. Mention what you 
will, praise what you will, wish for what yeu will, that thing is to be 
found in perfection abroad. And if, at last, in utter despair, you men- 
tion the fairer portion of the sex, which, in thesimplicity of your nattre, 
and the greatness of your admiration, you had imagined to exist Aere in 
its fullest perfection, he will enter upon such a glowing eulogium of wo- 
men abroad, make such nice distinctions between the women of England, 
the grisettes of Paris, the flower venders of Naples, and the maidens of 
Rome, that witha ory of vade retro, Satanas, you will rush from him, 
and for a week see, hear, and dream of nothing but that hatefal and 
hated word, abroad / 

I have tried him on every theme that anger, hope, and desperation 
could suggest—I have sought to touch the cords that once vibrated, but 
they were no more—I sought to stir up old passions, old prejudices, old 
loves, they were gone, ' 


“Gone, like tenants that quit without warning, 
Dewn the back entry of Time.” 


If I spoke of the victories we had obtained in our glorious Revolution, 
and showed a laudable spirit of pride at the recollection thereof, he 
praised English ale and roast-beef in the most unqualified terms. If I 
sought to touch him by an eloquent tirade against French licentiousness, 
he asked me how I liked his boots or his gloves, Paris-make, unequals- 
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March 13, 


ble. “proposed to purchase some Kossuth stock, he muttered «“hum- 
bug, t,red-republican,” and informed me that abroad he had 
learned to admire the principles of conservatism, and to entértain a due 
feeling of contempt for the “profanum vulgus.” Bach nation that he 
had visited, each city that he had dwelt in, had left some banefal im- 
pression, which manifested itself by natural signs. Thus, from Paris 
he had brought clothes and boots and gloves, evidently thereby showing 
that he was ready to clothe himself in the garb of sin, to walk in the 
paths of wickedness, and to pluck all manner of forbidden fruit, in the 
most approved French style. From Germany he brought a quantity of 
pipes, and, as he puffs forth the smoke, I almost fancy I can see the good 
old principles which had of yore actuated him, vanishing, in tenues auras, 
into thin air. From Vienna he brought a velvet mask, or domino, as 
he called it—thus plainly showing that he no longer dared go forth with 
uncovered visage. He brought crosses and rosaries from Rome; and 
when tv this you add that, in London, he has learned to swallow whole 
mugs of ale without flinching, and stay an Alderman’s dinner through, 
you may well begin to fear for yourself and yours, and exclaim, «Di 
talem avertite fatem!”’ (which, being interpreted, means “We'll never go 
abroad !”’) 

And then, too, if you only knew how his manners are changed! I 
could forgive him his Paris straps and boots, his Scottish plaids, and his 
effeminate charms (those attached to his watch-chain, I mean): but the 
assurance with which he puts his arm around the waist of the prettiest 
girl in the room, under color of its being the fashion abroad—the imper- 
tinence with which he calls them by their petit nom, or little name, and 
never prefexes the Miss to the Marys, the Anns, the Elizas, under the 
same pretence—the incredible audacity and coolness which he shows 
on every such occasion, and (what’s still worse) the manifest pa- 
tience with which the provoking creatures learn these abroad airs from 
him, is perfectly shocking ; which, if some honest, home-bred, abroad- 
hating individual (such as myself, for instance), should venture one-half 
of what he does, there would be no end to the outcry against him—he 
would be attacked unquibus et rostro, and if he escaped without a ‘‘da- 
maged visage,” he might indeed call himself a lucky mortal. 

In fine, Mr. ‘‘Spirit,” you cannot imagine what has been my misery 
and disappointment. My appetite has gone, my sleep has gone, in truth 
Iam almost gone myself. That dire word, abroad, is evcr before my 
eyes—ever resounding in my ears—ever between me and my wonted 
pleasures. If I sleep, it takes some monster shape, and mocks, and jeers, 


Not much new at the theatres, but Rachel is just coming out in a piece | and tortures me, till it causes ‘‘each particular hair to stand on end, like 
written for her by Augier, Diane, of which I shall have something to | quills upon the fretful porcupine ;” in my waking hours, it is ever be- 


: u . 
fore me in some form to harrow up my soul : news from abroad—-fashions 


dramas apparently on the same subject, beth of which run well. But the | from abroad—books from abroad—people coming from abroad—people 
Poissarde and the Dame de la Halle, are totally different treatments of | going broad, were never so common as at present. I amashamed to look 


at people ip the face, for it seems to me that their every look seems to 
say, ‘Oh! never been abroad!” I shrink from praising or blaming any- 


* 
We have had some very fine weather lately, and I have amused myself} thing lest the hated word should come up in the shape of a comparison ; 


I dread speaking, eating, laughing before any one, lest my manner show 
that I have never been a——way from home! 

But I fear that I am growing selfish in my grief, so I will here draw 
my lamentations to aclose. May that bea warning to all tempted to try 


foreign ramblings ; let them remember that the air adroad is 


“A leperous distilment. whose effect 
Holds such an enmity with blood of man, 
That swift as quicksilver it courses through 
The natural gates and alleys of the body; 


and that they by whom it has once been breathed, may say of all the 
glorious principles and souvenirs which have cradled them (to wit: 
Fourth of July, wooden nutmegs, non-intervention, °76, and a “‘little 
more grape,”) as the poet doesof the joys of his youth : 


“Gone, like nimble-footed Achilles, 
Homer’s ferocious old boy !”’ Boe. 


A SUCKEMSTANS OR SO. 

Dear ‘‘ Spirit.’—Having for a long time been a constant reader of your 
paper, and enjoyed the many good things which are weekly spread for 
all the ‘‘world, and the rest of mankind,” I have thought that I would 
try my ’prentice hand in setting forth a “‘sukemstans or so;” and, as 
‘‘Uriah Heep” says, in the most ‘umble way endeavor to reciprocate. 
By the date hereof you will see that I am a denizen of the North, where 
the people hybernate for some six to eight months of the year. We 
have the usual variety of people that are generally found in a village of 
8000 inhabitants, religion of all creeds, cliques of all degrees, and socie- 
ty is stratified with punctilious precision. Ethiopian concerts, scienti- 
fic lectures, and fancy dress balls, have sueceeded each other rapidly 
all are well attended and patronised ; indeed, the same faces are seen on 
each occasion. Another time I will give you a geographical, topographi- 
eal, and panoramical description of our good city and its belongings— 
there have been some ‘‘accidents by fiood and field” which should be re- 
corded. I need only say to you, that Jefferson County is the native 
place of Jed Burchard, Phinney, and Parson Knapp, the great revivalists, 
it is also the native place of a host of celebrities of the horse kind, who 
have been promoted to the “Avenue” and “Leng Island;” last, but 
not least, we have sent forth bevy after bevy of ‘‘lovely lassies,” who now 

grace the marble palaces of the cities. 
| Mentioning Burchard, calls to mind an expression of his; some years 
‘ago he endeavored to get up a revival here, but it was no go; one even- 
ing, after having in vain called upon the sinners to come forward, he ex- 
claimed— 
| ‘It is of no use ; preaching in W. is like shooting a red hot cannon ball 
in a snow-bank, it goes whizz, and that is the end of it.” 
| A long, long time ago, say forty years or so, one or two stores were 
| sufficient to do all the trading of this then sparsely settled village, and 
‘more sparsely inhabited clearings. Marinus G—— was then the princi- 
pal merchant—a most noble man he was, a gentleman of the old school ; 
| kind, generous, and courteous, he enjoyed the love, confidence, and re- 
| spect of the whole country. 

At that remote period, a merchant visited New York but once a year 
| to purchase goods, and none but merchants went at all, except the Sheriff, 
who made his annual trip with one or two individuals especially dele- 
| gated to do the State some service in astone building carefully guarded. 

Now it so happened that on one occasion when G—— was going to the 
| eity, a townsman of his, one Otis, who was Deputy Sheriff, accompanied 
him. After arriving at the city, G——, his day’s business being done, 
accepted an invitation of his city friends to attend the Theatre. It so 
happened that Sheriff Otis, his fellow-traveller, wishing to see the sights, 
wended his way to the same place of amusement. 

Otis, not being well posted up in the internal arrangements, or rather 
with the divisions of box, pit, and gallery, mounted aloft among the Cy- 
prians, when he was soon surrounded >y 8 ¢ircle of gay nymphs, who 
were paying most devoted attention to bim. Thus snugly seated, he 
happened to cast his eyes below, when he discovered his merchant friend 
G@——, ensconced among his New York friends, in a private box. After 
vainly endeavoring to attract his attention by sundry gestures and 
coughs, he at last cried out : 

“I say, G , look here? Why don’t youcome up here? You can 


j ay down there!” 
ha wags gy) atte became the observed of all observers, among 
whom he was well known. He endeavored to be deaf, but his ci-devant 
travelling companion only spoke the louder—it was RO go; 80 making @ 
move as though he was about to follow the other 8 advice, he bolted the 
house, with sundry and divers curses on his well-meaning Dut mistaken 
“nn after that G—— was obstinate in his opposition to galleries, and 


euccessfully opposed the building of galleries in our churches. owe is 











adice. 
P eee, N. ¥.,Marcb, 1852. 
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THE AWAKENING OF BIRDS. 


[The following article will not be read with the less interest for our 
mentioning that it was translated from the French, for the ‘St. Mary’s 
(Md.) Beacon,” by one who has won for herself the proud distinction of 
having her name enrolled among those of “‘The Female Writers of Ame- 
rica”} :— 

AT WHAT HOUR DO BIRDS AWAKE? 

To this,uestion whecan reply? Can you, indefatigable travellers, 
who, by night and day, like the wandering Jew, are marching onward, 
onward? No; in your journey through this world, you enjoy the mer- 
ry note which the bird of God flings out upon the air, and ask no 
more. 

Can you, intrepid hunters, who, at early dawn, taking fusil and pouch, 
start off in pursuit of game which is up and away before you? No; for 
at the hour when your toot treads the plain, the lark is already chant- 
ing, above your head, its daily matin song. 

an you, indolent lady? Oh! no; forif your lips modulate a noctur- 
nal melody beneath the shady avenues of the park, by the soft moonlight, 
the nightingale alone replies ; and besides, what importe to you the hour 
in which the concert commences? Do you not at your awakening hear 
its full harmony ? 

Well! what, you, early traveller, you, modern Nimrod, you, beauti- 
ful chatelaine, have left undone, has been accomplished by an academi- 
cian, who has just informed the Academy at what hour birds awake, and 
at what hour they commence their songs. 

This academician is M. Dureau de la Malle. For thirty years past he 
has been in the habit, spring and summer, of retiring at seven o’clock in 
the evening, and rising at midnight. Many would call this a sin- 

ular eccentricity ; I would say that this is the way to acquire know- 


edge. 

MW. Dureau de la Malle, rising at midnight, has evidently had an op- 
portunity to anticipate the rising of the birds who inhabit his garden. 
I ought to add that he had previously provided himself with the means 
of discovering the secrets of their little households. The largest hos- 
pitality, the most attentive cares, had familiarised the wildest birds ; so 
that he could with impunity visit them in their nests, touch their eggs 
and their little ones, and the birds, on their part, returned his visits ; a 
touching reciprocity which opened to one, science in prospective, and to 
the others, the doors of the cupboard. Finally, and this last feature 
has perfected their union, M. de la Malle has, to protect the families of 
the birds who come to ask his hospitality, arranged an apparatus against 
the attacks of the cats, who, in preceding years, had made great car- 
nage in their nests. So the academician has been able, by visiting 
the nests, to determine the causes of the early or late awakening of each 
species. 

We will mention the ordinary hours of awakening of the most common. 
These hours, from the first of May to the sixth of July, the period dur- 
ing. which the experiment took place, were: 

or the greenfinch, from one to half-past one in the morning ; 

For the linnet, from two to three ; 

For the quail, half-past two to three ; 

For the blackbird, half-past three to four ; 

For the red-headed linnet, three to half-past three ; 

For the sparrow, five to half-past five; 

For the tom-tit, five to half-past five. 

It will be seen that the greenfinch is the earliest and the sparrow the 
latest riser among the birds observed. Who would believe that the spar- 
row, that hungry and thievish bird, is at the same time the laziest of his 
species’? So science tells us. 

But this general rule of the rising of birds is subject to exceptions, 
that is to say the birds often anticipate the hour: to what shall we at- 
tribute this fact? M. Dureau de la Malle is able to inform us; we will 
allow him to speak for himself : 

‘On the fourth of June, the linnet and the blackbird commenced their 
song at half-past two inthe morning. Struck with this anomaly, I went 
to inspect their nests and found their broods. I thought at first that it 
was @ manifestation of parental joy; but I soon became convinced of 
my error. The necessity of laboring more hours to feed the increasing 
family, had hastened their rising by an hour and a half; and I could see 
by the moonlight, the parents constantly occupied in seeking on the grass 
and flower-beds the insects and other aliments which were to serve as 
nourishment for their offspring.” 

On the twenty-sixth of June, the same fact was observed with regard 
to the quail. Admirable instinct of animals, which teaches them to sa- 
crifice their repose, to the necessities of the family, and to anticipate the 
dawn, that the wants of their little ones may, on awakening, be supplied. 
What a profound and poetic lesson for man! 

Sometimes the birds are deceived in the hour. Thus, a linnet awoke 
at half-past twelve, and began to sing on an acacia a few paces from the 
window where the lamp of the observer was placed ; it had mistaken the 
light of the lamp for that of the sun; but very soon perceived its error, 
and confused and ashamed went to sleep again. 

A tame blackbird, which was in the habit of returning every evening 
to its cage, was forgotten in the court. At midnight the lamp was 
lighted, and the blackbird, which had, until then, slept profoundly, 
awoke, and aroused the whole house by singing the air which had been 
taught him. : 

To these songs the untamed blackbirds replied, and from midnight till 
seven o’clock in the morning the tame bird and the wild ones sang as 
loud as they could. The wild birds were certainly guided by a mistaken 
leader. It was not the sense of sight, struck by the light, which occa- 
sioned this musical exhibition; for their nest was at some distance from 
the library, and in clear weather and at the fall moon, blackbirds sing 
only half an hour before day, except when they have young, and need 
more time to procure food. 

Our readers will understand why we have not mentioned the nightin- 
gale. Every one knows that this bird commences when other birds cease, 
and sings only while the female is setting, as if to beguile the fatigues 
of maternity. As soon as the little ones have pierced the shell the songs 
cease ; for the parents must seek nourishment for the young family dur- 
ing the time when the nightingale had flung on the evening breeze the 
Winged strophes of his admirable songs. 


THE FIELD OF BUENA VISTA. 


A correspondent of the Richmond “Enquirer” thus describes the field 
of Buena Vista, long after the soundgof the battle had died away ; when 
the roar of cannon, the groars of the perishing, the shouts of the tri- 
umphant had all ceased, and the vulture and the jackall had retired 
from their horrible repast. Such a picture gives us quite as vivid an 
idea of the terrors of such a conflict as would the actual scene :— 

I first rode near the battle-field of Buena Vista with some half-dozen 
officers, one of whom was Lieut. Benham, Topographical Engineer, who 
shared the perils of the fight. He first led us by the long ditch, where 
repose the remains of the Americans who fell in the battle. A hundred 
yards further we came to the narrow pass between the base of a high 
hill and the deep canons or gulleys, which the Mexicans call Augosturas, 
(the narrows) where was stationed the battery of Col. Washington, with 
a small ditch on the right, in which lay two companies of marksmen ; 
and on the high hill te the left, behind some loose rocks, hastily piled up, 
were posted some Illinois troops. A deep ditch was dug across the nar- 
rows, which are not more than thirty feet wide, in front of the battery. 

Next we passed up the valley, eleven hundred yards distant, to the 
spot where the discharges of Washington's battery stopped the onset of 
the host of Mexican cavalry that attempted a charge on his position. A 
few hundred yards further, behind the hills, is where the Mexican le- 
gions concentrated before the commencement of the action. From the 
last named point we ascended to the plateaus, where the main action 
took place, which, at a glance, appears to be a vast plain, but which, in 
reality, is broken by many ravines, stretching down from the mountains. 
Here and there, on the field, we passed an arm, a leg, or a skull of some 

exican, or a pile of their dead, who having fallen in battle, were hastily 
and slightly buried, and afterwards uncovered and mangled and scatter- 
ed, by beasts of prey. Passing further on, we looked upon the spot, be- 
side a little bush, where Lincoln was | .i! to bleed to death ; and down in 
& ravine we arrived at the place wuere fell the amiable Clay, fighting to 
the last. There, too, fell Harding; and near by lies the Mexican (and 
his horse) whom Harding slew in his last moments. 

Here is the spot where Bragg made his memorable stand—and here, 
also, lie his dead horses ; and out there in front is a huge pile of dead 
Mexicans, whom his grape-shot cut down, and whose shrieks and groans 
arose above the noise of the conflict. Buttons and caps, and shoes, and 
fragments of various other clothing, and grape shot, and bullets, and 
cartridges, and flints, and fragments of bombs, we met at every step. 
Over the whole field, eight miles in diameter, numerous evidences exist- 
ed that there had been 4 fearful struggle. At the head of a ravine we 
reached the spot to which Benham was sent by Gen. Taylor, to recon- 
noltre the enemy, after one of their repulses. Benham observed a 
crowd of Mexican lancers about half a mile distant, apparently in much 
Confusion—some seeming anxious to come and fight again, and some anx- 











‘ious to go the other way. In a few seconds, however, a cannon ball 
‘minute longer, and another ball struck about the same distance on his 
left. Thinking the rascals might split the difference at the next fire, 
Benham said he speedily vamosed down the ravine, to make his report to 
. Gen. Taylor. 

Then came the ‘‘tug of war”—and long and fearfully the battle raged. 
By scores the Mexican chivalry sunk down beneath the sweeping show- 
ers of grape and rifle bullets. Well did they fight, for Mexico’s beloved 
and greatest chief was a spectator of their ee And many a brave 
American, too, was destined to heave his last s gh afar from the home of 
his childhood. The battle of Buena Vista produced a gap in many a 
happy circle, both in Mexico and America; vacant places were made 
which never can be filled again onearth. No prisoners were taken in 
battle; and the Mexicans, beaten, cowed, and starving, retreated at 
night in wild confusion, leaving their dead and wounded to the tender 
mercies of their victorious enemies. 


BROODING PLACES ON THE FALKLAND ISLANDS. 


By the name of ‘‘brooding places,” the navigators of the south seas 
understand places selected by various sea fowls, where they in common 
build their nests, lay their eggs, and bring up their young. Here they 
assemble in immense masses, and in the laying out and construction of 
these places, exhibiting great caution, judgment and industry. 

When a sufficient number have assembled on the shore, they appear 
first to hold a consultation, and then to set about executing the great 
purpose for which they have come together. 

First they choose out a level spot of sufficient extent, often of four or 
five acres, near the beach. In this they avoid ground that is too stony, 
which would be dangerous to theireggs. Next, they deliberate on the 
plan of their future camp, after which they lay out a regular parallelo- 











gram, offering room enough for the brother and sisterhood, somewhere 
from one to fiveacres. One side of the place is bounded by the sea, and 
is always left open for entrance and exit; the other three sides are in- 
closed with a wall of stones and roots. 

These industrious feathered workers first of all remove from the place 
all obstacles to their design; they take up the stones with their bills 
and carry them to the boundaries to compose the wall. Within this wall 
they build a perfectly smooth and even foot path, some six or eight feet 
wide, which is used by day as a public promenade, and by night for the 
back and forward march of the sentinels. 

After they have in this way completed their embankments on the three 
landward sides, they lay out the interior into equal little quadrangles, 
separated from each other by narrow foot paths, crossing at right angles. 
In each crossing of these paths an albatross builds his nest, and in the 
middle of each quadrangle, a penguin, so that every albatross is sur- 
rounded by four penguins, and every penguin has an albatross on four 
sides neighbors. In this way the whole place is regularly occupied, and 
only at some distances are places left free for other sea fowl, such as the 
green cormorant and so-called Nellyr. 

Though the penguin and albatross live so near and in such intimacy, 
they not only build their nests in very different fashions, but the pen- 
guin plunders the nest of his friend whenever it has an opportunity. 
The nest of the penguin is a simple hollow in the ground, just deep enough 
to keep its eggs from rolling out, while the albatross raises a little hill 
of earth, grass, and mussles, eight or ten inches high, with the diameter 
of a water-pail, and builds its nest on the top, whence it looks down on 
its next neighbors and friends. 

None of these nests in the entire brooding place are left vacant for 
an instant until the eggs are hatched, and the young ones are old enough 
to take care of themselves. The male bird goes to the sea for fish, and 
when he has satisfied his hunger hurries back to the place of the female, 
while she in turn goes in pursuit of food. Even when they are changing 
places, they know how to manage so as not to leave their eggs for a mo- 
ment uncovered. When, for instance, the male comes back from fishing, 
he nestles close beside the female, and gradually crowds her off the 
nest with such cae as to cover the eggs completely with his feathers 
without exposing them to the air at all. In this way they guard their 
eggs against being stolen by other females, which are so greedy to raise 
large families that they seize every chance to rob the surrounding neste. 
The royal penguin is exceedingly cunning in this sort of trick, and 
never loses an occasion that is offered. In this way it often happens that 
the brood of this bird on growing up turns out to be of two or three 
different species, a sure proof that their parents were no honester than 
their neighbors. 

It is not only interesting but instructive, and even touching, to watch 
from a little distance the life and movements of these brooding places. 
You can see the birds walking up and down the exterior path or public 
promenade in pairs, or even four, six, or eight together, looking very 
like officers promenading on a parade day. Then all at once, the whole 
brooding place is in continual commotion, a flock of these penguins come 
back from the sea and waddle along through the narrow paths, to greet 
their mates after this brief separation; another company are on the way 
to get food for themselves or to bring in provisions. At the same time 
the cove is darkened by an immense cloud of albatrosses, that continually 
hover above the brooding-place, descending from their excursions, or 
mounting in the air to go upon them. One can look for hours and not 
grow weary of gazing, observing and wondering at their busy social life. 

St. Lawrence Republican. 


Fox-hunting, I maintaifi, is entitled to be considered one of the fine 
arts, standing somewhere between music and dancing. For ‘‘Tally-ho !” 
whatever the simply sentimental or severely philosophical critics may 
say to the contrary, 1 claim the honors of a Household Word, redolent 
of air, exercise, good humor, and all the ‘“‘poetry of motion,’ which, 
like the favorite evening gun of colonising orators, Britons have heard 
the jolly cry; it has been echoed back from the rocky hills of our island 
possessions in the Mediterranean; it has startled the jackal on the moun- 
tains of the Cape, and his red brother on the plains of Bengal. The wolf 
of the pine forests of Canada has heard it, cheering on fox-hounds to an 
unequal contest; and so has the dingoe of Australia, creeping over the 
golden plains of Bathurst, and the bounding kangaroo of Tasmania. 

In our native land ‘‘Tally-ho !” is shouted and welcomed in due season 
by all conditions of men; by the ploughman, holding hard his startled 
colt; by the woodman, leaning on his axe before the half-felled oak; by 
bird-boys from the tops of leafless trees. Even Dolly Dumpling, as she 
sees the ‘‘red rogue” flash before her market-cart, in a deep-banked 
lane, stops, points her whip, and in a shrill treble screams ‘‘Tally-ho !” 

And when at full speed the pink, green, brown, and black coated fol- 
lowers of any of the ninety packs which our islands maintain, sweep 
through a village, with what intense delight the whole population turn 
out! Young mothers stand at the doors, holding up their crowing ba- 
bies; the general shopkeeper, with his customer, adjourns to the street; 
the windows of the school are covered with flattened noses; the parson, 
if of the right sort, smiles blandly, and waves his hand from the porch 
of the vicarage to half-a-dozen friends; while the surgeon pushes on his 
galloway and joins for half-an-hour; all the little boys holla in chorus, 
and run on to open gates without expecting sixpence. As for farmers, 
those whe do not join the hunt criticise the horse-flesh, speculate on the 
probable price of oats, and tell ‘*Missis” to set out the big round of beef, 
the bread, the cheese, and get ready to draw some strong ale,—‘‘in case 
of a check, some of the gentlemen might like lunch as they come back.” 

It is true, among the five thousand who follow the hounds daily in the 
hunting season, there are to be found, as among most medleys of five 
thousand, acertain number of fools and brutes—mere animals, deaf to 
the music, blind to the living poetry of nature. To such men hunting 
is a piece of fashion or vulgar excitement. But bring hunting in com- 
parison with other amusements, and it willstanda severe test. Are you 
an admirer of scenery, an amateur or artist ? have you traversed Greese 
and Italy, Switzerland and Norway, in search of the pictureeque? You 
do not know the beauties of your own country, until having hunted from 
Northumberland to Cornwall, you have viewed the various counties 
under the three aspects of a fox-hunter’s day— the ‘“‘morning ride,” the 
‘‘run,” and the ‘return home.” The morning ride, slowly pacing, full 
of expectation, your horse pleased as yourself; sharp and clear in the 
gray atmosphere; the leafless trees and the white farm-houses stand out ; 
the gorgeous pheasant feeds rapidly in the neighboring fields; the partridge 
cowers in the fallow, under clods of its own color; the mist hangs on the 
hills in the horizon. With eager eyes you take all in; nothing escapes 
you; you have cast off care for the day. How pleasant and cheerful 
everything and every one looks! Even the cocks and hens, scratching 
by the road-side, have a friendly air. The turnpike man relaxes, in fa- 
vor of your “pink,” his usual grimness. The tramping woman, with 
one child at her back and two running beside her, asks charity; you 
suspect she ig an imposter, but she looks cold and pitiful; you give her 
@ shilling, and next day feel glad you did so. To your mind the well- 
cultivated land looks beautiful. In the monotony of ten acres of turnips, 
you see a hundred pictures of English farming life—well-fed cattle, good 
wheat crops, and a little barley for beer. And not less beautiful is the 
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white-headed, bright-eyed huntsman sits motionless on his old white 
orse, surrounded by the pied pack—a study for Landseer. 

But, if the morning ride create unexecuted cabinet pictures and un- 
written sonnets, the ‘‘find,”’ the run, the following along the brook-inter- 
sected vale, up the hill, through woodlands, parks, villages, showing 
you in by-ways little gothic churches, ivy-covered cottages, and nooks 
of beauty you never dreamed of, alive with startled cattle and hilarious 
rustics, how delightful it is! And, talk of epic poems, read in bowers 
or at firesides, what poet's description of a battle could make the blood 
boil in delicious excitement, like a seat on a long striding hunter, clear- 
ing every obstacle with firm elastic bounds, holding in sight without 
gaining a yard on the flying pack, while the tip of Reynard’s tail disap- 

ears over the wall at the top ofthe hill. And, lastly, tired, success- 
ul, hungry, happy, the return home, when the shades of evening, closing 
round, give a fantastic, curious, mysterious aspect to familiar road-side 
objects! Loosely lounging on your saddle, with half-closed eyes, you 
almost dream—the gnarled trees grow into giants, cottages into castles, 
ponds into lakes. The maid of the innis a lovely princess, and the bread 
and cheese she brings (while, without dismounting, you let your thirsty 
horse drink his gruel) tastes more delicious than the finest pate of tor- 
tured goose’s liver that ever tempted the appetite of a humane, anti-fox- 
ae poet-critic, after a long night of opera, ballet, and champagne 
punch. 

Are you fond of agriculture? You may survey all the progress and 
ignorance of an agricultural district in rides across country, and you 
may sound the depth of the average agricultural mind while trotting 
from cover to cover. Are you of a social disposition? What a fund of 
information is to be gathered from the acquaintances made, returning 
home, after a famous day, ‘‘thirty-five minutes without a check.” Ina 
word, fox-hunting affords exercise and healthy excitement, without head- 
aches or heart-aches, without late hours, without the terrible next morn- 
ings that follow so many town amusements. Fox-hunting draws men 
from towns, promotes a love of country life, fosters skill, courage, tem- 
per. A bad tempered man can never be a good horseman. 

To the right-minded, as many feelings of thankfulness and praise to 
the Giver of all good will arise, sitting on a fiery horse, subdued to cou- 
ragous obedience for the use of man, while surveying a pack of hounds 
ranging an autumnal thicket with fierce intelligence, or looking down on 
a late moorland, broken up to fertility by man’s skill and industry, as 
in a solitary walk on the sea-shore, or on a Highland hill. 

Am I an enthusiast, you ask? Perhaps I am. And what does the 
| Fox think of it—do you ask? Idon’tknow. I speak as a Fox-Hunter. 











SUDDEN (THEATRICAL) INDISPOSITIONS, 

Though the vocal company at Drury Lane is so strong that Mr. Bunn 
has been able to bring out a grand opera and a comic opera, both of a 
high class, with two entirely different sets of performers, yet he has been 
in as much trouble within the last two weeks—there have been as many 
disappointments and consequent storms in the house, as if his troupe had 
been formed upon the smallest possible scale. The old theatrical nui- 
sance, ‘‘sudden indisposition,” has been the cause of all this turmoil. On 
Thursday last week the operatic season was to have commenced with 
‘*Fra Diavolo;” but Mrs. Sims Reeves was ‘‘suddenly taken ill,” when 
it was too late to give the public any notice of the lamentable fact. The 
manager consequently had to get up a makeshift entertainment, which 
the audience would not accept till they had poured the vials of their 
wrath on his devoted head. On the following night, ‘‘Robert the Devil” 
was produced with fair success ; and all was right. On Saturday, “Fra 
Diavolo” was performed, Mr. and Mrs. Reeves being perfectly well; and 
all was right again. The second performance of ‘Robert the Devil,” on 
Monday, was prevented by the indisposition (but not the sudden indis- 
position) of Mr. Drayton, who, during his performance of Bertram on 
the Friday, was laboring under a painful malady, so much aggravated by 
his efforts to prevent the public from being disappointed, that a serious 
surgical operation became necessary next day. Of course the public had 
due notice of the change of performance and its cause. On Thursday 
was to have been the second performance of ‘Fra Diavolo:” but, this 
time, Mr. Reeves himself was ‘‘suddenly indisposed,”—a fact not made 

known till the theatre was filled witha crowded audience. This time 
| Mr. Bunn was able to offer a satisfactory substitute, ‘‘Robert the Devil ;”’ 
| but people came to see ‘‘Fra Diavolo” and hear Reeves; and the conse- 

quence was a second row, worse than the first. At length, however, the 
| storm subsided, and ‘Robert the Devil” was performed with even more 
success than before. 

There are, no doubt bona. fide ‘sudden indispositions,” creating una- 
voidable disappointment. But it is notorious that they areoften the re- 
verse, and the public have grown suspicious about them. In the case of 
the first performance of ‘‘Fra Diavolo,” we are positively informed that 
there was no occasion for changing it on account of Mrs. Reeves’s indis- 
position; for Mr. Bunn had another lady—Miss Poole, a favorite of the 
public too,—able and ready to take the part of Zerlina: but Mr. Reeves 
would have nobody but his wife, and positively refused tosing. As to 
Mr. Reeves’s indisposition on Thursday last, it may have been as sud- 
den as it was said to have been, for anything we know to the contrary ; 
but there are on-dits of greenroom heartburnings and jealousies among 
the prima donnas, inflamed by the sudden rise of the new star, Miss 
Crichton,—a young girl who, unheralded and unknown, achieved a 
triumph, on her very first appearance on the stage, which has not been 
equalled in an English theatre for many years. Spectator, 31st ult. 








SCANDAL TOUCHING LOUIS NAPOLEON. 

It is scarcely to be wondered at, that the French Dictator should be 
very sensitive towards the English press, when such stories as the fol- 
lowing find their way into print. We extract it from the Paris corres- 
pondence of one of the London journals :— 

I called your attention in my last letter to the sorry and insignificant 
materials of the Senate. The military is the dominant element in its 
composition; not to speak of the officers of the army, it includes not less 
than eighteen generals, six marshals of France, eight admirals, and three 
vice-admirals. It is to be observed that neither the French Academy, 
comprising our great literary men, nor the Academy of Fine Arts, em- 
bracing our artistic celebrities in painting and sculpture, nor the Aca- 
demy of Belles Lettres, nor the Academy des Sciences, has obtained a 
single nomination. This is again a reminiscence of the Empire. Bona- 
parte the Great used to detest the thinkers, the poets, the students, the 
writers; he used to call them Jdeologists. The nephew simply strives 
to imitate the uncle. It is but the crow imitating the eagle. It may 
also be remarked that not one of his cousins bearing the name of Bona- 
parte is included in the Senate. As linformed you a fortnight since, 
the old King Jerome has been appointed President of the Senate. His 
want of money is proverbial, but his pecuniary pretensions surpass all 
belief. He had already been in receipt of 60,000 francs as Governor of 
the Invalids. He solicited of his nephew the title of marshal in order 
that he might get the 40,000 franes of salary attached to that rank. 
Louis Bonaparte now proposes to give him 200,000 francs as President 
of the Senate. Jerome has just declared to his nephew that the sum is 
insufficient ; that it was for the name of Bonaparte that the French Peo- 

le had given him seven millions and a half of votes, and that he (Louis 

onaparte) ought to think himself most fortunate that the brother of the 
Emperor had not claimed the inheritance for himself before allowing the 
nephew to enjoy it. It is uncertain whether Louis Napoleon will yield. 
He is sorely afraid of his uncle, who knows all the family secrets, and 
might, possibly, take it into his head to reveal to France that Louis Na- 
poleon is not a Bonaparte at all, for the simplest of all reasons—that 
the old King of Holland, Louis Bonaparte, was incapable of being father. 
I will tell you an anecdote on this subject which was current in Paris 
shortly after the elevation of Louis Bonaparte to the Presidency in 1848. 
He appointed Leon de Malleville Minister ofthe Interior. The Minister 
had not been installed two hours before he was summoned by the Presi- 
dent, who immediately confided to him that in the archives of the Minis- 
try there was a certain document relating to his father, Louis, King of 
Holland, and that he desired it should be searched for. M. Leon de 
Malleville gave the requisite orders; the document (it was a letter) was 
sought and found, and brought in a case to the Minister of the Interior. 
Louis Bonaparte demanded to have it. ‘See it, Yes; but have it, No!” 
replied the Minister. ‘‘The law forbids it, and my responsibility to the 
whole country compels me to oppose the demand,” For two days there was 
parleying; but at last Louis Bonaparte, reduced to extrewes, announced 
the removal of M. Leon de Malleville in the Moniteur, took possessioa of 
the casket which M. de Malleville had sealed up with written report of 
his so doing, broke the seal, and seized the famous letter. Now this 
document was a letter from Louis Bonaparte to his brother, General 
Bonaparte, in which he related confidentially the above fact, Of the 
children of Hortense Beauharnais, not one, in fact, was by Louis Bona- 
parte. The eldest, who (before his divorce from Josephine) the Empe- 
ror had designed for his successor, was the son of Napoleon himself, who 
had given in marriage to his brother Hortense Beauharnais encienfe— 
Hortense, his daughter-in-law, dishonored by the husband of her own 
mother. The second son, Louis Napoleon, our President of to-day, is the 
son of the Dutch Admiral Verhual, who served t England in the 
operations of the Camp of Boulogne. Louis Napoleon resembles him in 
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‘ad in 1831 in the Italian war of independence, was the son of, in the enthusiasm an 
Sayed er rll $n The fourth son, no jess @ person than M. de along time. An Autumn’s sun had set, and the last lingering 
the Minister of a few days since, was, honestly, an ogi tindte of departing day were fast fading oan The blushing red which suf- | treated properly.) 
: .. His | fused the western sky grew fainter and fai 
father is Count Flahaut. Imagine how im ortant it was for Louis Napo- star first sparkled in a field of the softest tint. 


Ae been born after the divorce of the Queen of Hollan 


elected President of the French Republic, to get hold of and to 

ast mysteries of his parentage! The peasantry believed he was 
the nephew of the Emperor: his real origin would have entitled him, 
rhaps, to aspire to the dignity of Burgomaster of some Dutch village ! 
his breaking of the seals, this theft of the national archives within a 
few days after his accession to power, made a good deal of noise at the 
lanations were 1 

hy sear onp but it was at that time the interest of the Conserva- 
tives to coax Louis Bonaparte, whom they sustained in his policy of 
crushing the Republic. The interpellations had no result. Now, al- 
though this letter of the ex-King of Holland has been destroyed, there 
still remains a living witness to its contents, in the person of the old 
King Jerome, who at least is a real Bonaparte. _ It may be conceived 
how lively an interest Louis Napoleon has in keeping him quiet, and in 
cramming his mouth that he may not talk! So he will be sure to have 
more than the 200,000 francs which was offered to him, and which he re- 
fused as—not enough. 


A LEGEND OF OUR ILK. 
A SEQUEL TO FRANK A ‘‘SMILIN.’?’ 
Written for the Wisdader County “Shield,’’ by Ixe Beeswax. 








“Ghost-like we wandered among the scenes of our childbood.”’ 


FYTTE FIRST. ' 

Dan Durky, the Hero of olden time, the companion of Frank Sand- 
ford, Charley Dobbs and Bradly, in days of yore, ‘‘when this old hat 
was new,” is “himself again.” Butin some quarter Dan obtained the 
honorary and significant sobriquet of ‘‘Doctor.” The ‘‘sell” (and 
‘thereby hangs a tale”) which conferred the degree was told to a 
‘‘brother chip ;” with telegraphic speed it spread over our whole ilk, 
and now from Marsh Hall to Powder Place, from Big Branch to cousin 
Sammy’s, our old chum Dan is known by his titled name, Doctor Durky. 
Dan’s occupation’s gone. 

“Tis Durky, but Dan Durky no more.” 

If, inquisitive reader, you wish to be master of this mystery, go to the 
Doctor and ask him if he ever soiled his tile by carrying ‘building ma- 
terial ;” then inquire with exquisite particularity (but respectfully, for | 
he “bears his blushing honors thick upon him”) for any other'individual | 
who terms himself Doctor Durky ; and perhaps he may tell you all. 
about it and more beside. Anyhow, after the interview, if you do not 
admit that you ‘‘owe him one,” then my beaver’s yours, certain. | 
Lately Dan had assumed the character of Sportsman ; but whether he | 
is more than an Amateur, let the reverberations of ten thousand reports 
and a beggarly account of empty game bags settle the question. Inone 
or two tours we took together, Fortune favored him, and he boasted him- 
self a Paragon, until an incident occurred not long ago. Since that, he 
has relinquished the contest between ourse/ves, ‘‘caves in,” and now says | 
that he ‘‘is the best shot (?) but Ike’s next ?”’ 

’Tis true, and pity ’tis, ‘tis true 

Poor Mr. Winkle, canonised since the publication of ‘‘Posthumous pa- | 
pers of the Pickwick club”—if he were living and heard this, would bor- | 
row old Sammy’s spectacles, through which to behold the Doctor. But! 
the ‘‘incident.” 

Dan and myself—no matter when—had met at a Confectioner’s, not! 
one hundred miles from Falkenbridge, some dozen b’hoys making prepa- | 
ration for a shooting match. Inquiring if he might have the first shot, 
and having gained the consent of the shareholders, Dan caught the ma- 
nia. Running to me in the wildest excitement (sensitive, no Glenlivet 
nor Punch, oh no!) with his characteristic volubility, said : 

‘Ike, by golly, here’sfun. Some things can be done as well as others 
—do pence 1 can’t kill a turkey sixty yards? I) take one share, 
certain—I only wish I had old remonstrance here.” 

In three quivers of a sheep’s {*‘caudal appendage” I understood that 
he was deluded by the impression that he was to shoot at the turkey. 
Perceiving an artful wink from one of the boys, I determined to let him re- 
main undeceived ; but intimated that the neck was a dangerous place for 
the lodgment of shot. The fellows withdrew with suppressed emotion, 
my eyes were sanded, and the first object I saw was Dan with his left 
hand tastefully enveloped in the skirts of his dilapidated coat, his right 
restlessly waving up and down as he mournfully ejaculated, ‘‘Good-bye, 
"leven penny bit, Good-bye !” amid vociferous cheers and cries of ‘‘sold! 
sold! Doctor’s sold, and must treat!” 

To his credit be it spoken, Dan acknowledged the ‘‘corn” like a man ; 
and at his solicitation to “fire at the heap,” the crowd ‘‘smiled” upon his 
responsibility. 

Let’s recount another feat of arms. Once upon atime, with a spirit 
of selfishness (it boots nothing) which seldom characterized him, Dan 
took his gun and dog with mine and went into the field, thinking to be 
alone in his glory with Cora, Black, and the partridges. 

The fates were propitious. Soon the extended nose, up-raised paw, 
and rigid but nervous tail, indicated the proximity of prize feathers. 
With cautious and scientific tread he moved forward, a bird is on the 
wine: with unerring aim he pulls the trigger, and —— ‘‘Blazes” missed 

re. 

*“Confound the luck, I do say ;” (Dan would use bad words sometimes) 
and he bruised the frozen sward with a stamp of that heavy brogan, to 
give effect to the withering curse: lo, the whole covey is whirring on 
the breeze—bang!! Not the first feather within ‘“‘most nigh upwards” 
of one hundred yards. 

That crack told somewhere about the widow's diggins. After hastily 
re-loading his gun, the dogs sped on and were quickly beating the ad- 
joining field, and Dan plodding his way is the rear. 

But see, they snuff the scented air; there! another ‘‘beautiful stand.” 








abstractedness of feelings I had remained musing 
gleams 


nter, and the solitary evening | 


Tis the sunset’s blush in the western sky—_ 
The Day God’s silent and lingering farewell ; 
A single star gleams near the smiling red, 
And throws around the soul an enchanting spell. 


Trees which an hour ago showed the variegated hues of blighted fo- | 


imperative, and were in fact demanded in the wr agate seemed luxuriantly robed with the dark-green leaves of | 


} 


But an old and blasted oak stood in isolated grandeur upon a distant | 


hill, and spread its gnarled and verdureless branches jn rough relief, 
against the clear sky. Supposing that any further sentiments m 


might frame would be chilled by the cold night air which now began to. 
give evidence of its presence, I resolved to rouse from the reverie and | 
seek my fireside. 

Suddenly the weird stillness which surrounded me was broken by the 
rough clatter of horses’ feet. Lookin up I saw Dan driving furiously 
towards me. Faster, and still faster he urged ‘*Hal,” until within hail- 
ing distance, when in the wildest excitement he stammered out this sa- 
lutation : 

‘“‘Heigho, Ike, come, change your dry goods, saddle Turk, and let’s go 
to old man B.’s quiltin frolic—come on, Katskull’s all right.” 


Well, after fixin’ up, giving Dan time to brush his whiskers and get | 


his tobacker, and being assured that Katskull was all right, in five mi- 
nutes we had left Glenkilburn Hall and were high on the road to Eden- 
ton. In the maddest mood of mirth, on we dashed with Mazeppa speed. 
Things had begun to look sombre in the soft and silent reign of dim 
twilight, as the full orbed moon rose with cold splendor above the trees 
around Cousin Sam’s house. A few fleeting thoughts strayed in that di- 
rection, where terrapins, partridges, cakes, delicacies and rarities of 
all kinds—sportsmens’ fare—could be obtained with a ‘‘smile.” 

Jolly as Punch, on we rode, making the welkin ring with our loud and 
long ‘‘guffaws ;” and as episodes, Dan ever and anon whistling or hum- 
ming ‘‘Nelly was a lady,” and myself driving a ‘‘solo” with “Midnight 
Hour.” If you had heard the ‘‘vyoluptuous swell” of that music as it 
gushing rose above our horses’ heads, and died away in plaintive melody 
upon the evening air, like the Eolian’s last low notes, you would’nt have 
been ‘‘raised out of your boots” nor nothing. 

Presently a change came o’er the spirit of our dream, our brows were 
heavy, and ‘‘Ben Bolt” was the burden of our song. We passed near 
the site where once towered a temple in which Knowledge reigned sole 
Lan genius of youth’s tender thought. Nothing but the rude and 
scattered relics are there to mark the spot and tell what has been. 


“Gone to decay, Ben Bolt.” 


Imagination haunts this holy ground, and the scenes of our childhood, 
in hurried succession, rise and vanish. Events which belong to years 
that shall live no more are hallowed to the heart by a million memories 
of auld lang syne. Our home, 
In life’s morning march, when our spirit was young, 
is consecrated by a gush of household recollections, and endeared by the 
tenderest ties of love. Reflection lingers with pensive sadness by the 
old hearth-stone, and the play ground of our boyhood, as we recall 
reminiscences of the dead past, col affection mourns its orphaned soli- 
tude. Yes, these are sacred places, sacred to memory ; and hours spent 
among the memorials of youth’s green days, its merry pastimes, its petty 
emulations and disappointments, its sunny smiles and tears, are hours 
of pure devotion spent at religion’s shrine—the brightest gain-season to 
the soul. 
‘Tis something very sad 

To place our hand in Memory’s, and retrace 

With her the paths that trailing years have worn ; 

And in green spots which she shall point us ouf, 

Pause to recount who-sat beside us there, 

And listen while she tells us of the hours 

That trooped before us, hand in hand with joy ; 

When we too joined the youthful revellers, 

And thought—if thought indeed would sometimes come— 

Of life as all one sun bright holiday. 

How vividly they seem to stand again— 

Those dear companions of my morning: time 

In the familiar places! 


We hastily brushed away the tear that had gathered in our eye—and 
were gone. Our spirits were disturbed for a moment; but we “‘smiled,” 
and soon were moving on in the highest humor, as Cynthia’s silver light 
beamed upon us from the starry night —heavens unchequered by a single 
cloud. ‘Hold up, and take some snake-eye,” vociferated Jake L. as we 
rushed by the corner store about a mile from the Rosin chawin’. 

‘‘No I thank you,” responded Dan, checking the speed of his horse, 
**T’ve quit.” 

‘*Doctor does look better since, don’t he, Ike ?” 

‘Yes, but his quitting affects my spirits very sensibly.” 

We alighted from our nags and gave Jake a hearty hand. But unfor- 
tunately, as Dan was doing this his surtout became unbuttoned ; and 
the moonlight sweetly slept on old Katskull. Nothing could have hap- 
pened more apropos for Jake ; snatching the tgansparent jug and smack- 
ing his lips, says he : 

**What’s this ?” 


ness. 
‘It smells good ; ’taint bad to take, is it ?” 
The ‘“‘saw” wasrun; retiring to the grocery we purchased necessaries, 
and all ‘“‘smiled.” 
‘*Who flung dat las frozcat fus ?” 
We again mounted our horses, and in a few minutes they had borne’us 





The best dogs in the country—now for a magnificent shot. 


The brake rustles as a flock rise trembling and expose their pinions to | 


the aim of that fatal firelock. Whiz-z-z-slam—bang whang!! And the 


green old solitude of our swamp is disturbed in its slumber of ages by 
the echoing peal. 


Blast your pattern, you went go off, ha! now do your do, roared Dan, | 


and his clenched ivories andfire-flashing peepers showed that nought 


gone off, at the handle at that ; all right, but I’ll save the pieces. 

Dan picked up the pieces, and, moody as a disappointed politician, 
trudged homeward. As he entered the door at Falkenbridge he assumed 
& composure of countenance (repeated trials had made him no tyro in 


the art,) and addressed a gentleman with spectacles poring over a news- | 


paper. 
“Well, old remonstrance is broke at last.” 
‘*Humph, how ?” 
** Busted, busted all to flinders.”’ 
“‘Let’s see her,” said the old man with spectacles ; and taking the bro- 
ken gun he examined it closely. 
‘‘This is strange, how come this?” asked he directly, pointing to the 
“Hintered paneer a 
“* Strong powder, an uess u overloaded her * onded 
te . g you overloade er too,” responde 
‘‘Well, put her away with other household rubbish. 
Soft you, a word or two before you go, 
Dan, she has done us some service, and we know it; 
No more of that :— 
Let her slide, but in after times let this 
€ & warning to all future Durkys 
Against strong powder.” 
“‘Ah, Danny,” said the voice of a female whose heart beat for the life, 


health and happiness of that boy; ‘‘ah, Danny, it’s a Providential wonder 


that you are spared.” 
hd » ; $ . . 
18 80,” interrupted Dan, with considerable nervousness. 


“Well, then, Danny, don’t use any more of that{strong powder, will 


you” 


‘No, [ wont,” roared Dan, while rushing from the room to obey the 


order of the old man. 





FYTTB SECOND. 


Late one afternoon! was seated alone on a grass plat withina stone’s 
throw of my mansion, erg | reflections suggested by the scenery 
ngled as these reflections were—the gay 


around, and whittling sticks. 
With the grave, and even serious, they afforded a pleasant exercise. 


Nay, it wasa very recreation, after the duties of the ay, to retire and 


meditate unrestrained while the shades of evening gathered about me. 
ee time every thing disposed my mind to contemplation; everythin 
re me seemed to teem with food for thought. There was that whic 


to old man B.’s house. The ruddy light that shone at the windows, and 
the rounds of jocund laughter which greeted our ears as we hitched our 


larity above par. The great number in the room made the ingress very 
difficult ; indeed, it was only by hard screwing that you could get in at 


"and fell upon acambric handkerchief and concealed the coming blush. 
| *T was nice—’twas passing nice, 
Like the rarest dream that mocks dull fools withal. 


I took a chair not far from Dan and his lady love, and in such a posi- 


| tion that he would not suspect me of hearing their conversation. ‘‘Those 


throes of pungent passion,” uttered by Dan, were the first words I dis- 
| tinctly understood ; to which Nell replied, ‘‘Quit that, and with a non- 
' chalance that would do credit to French manners, she continued, ‘‘Doctor, 


he Mr. G. Beeswax?” ‘ EF 
“No! no! that’s old Ike Beeswax, plain as a pipe stem, and as clever 
a fellow as there is in the world. Come, what do you say to an intro- 
duction ?” And without waiting for an answer to the interrogatory 
he proceeded : ‘‘Say, Ike, old boy, pert bring your stegas and what's 
in ’em this way, and Ill put youright through.” 
I soon wrth a pam! before the " psseya pair. ‘Nell, Mr. Beeswax ; 
Ike, Miss St. Clair—now fire away, Kersey.” : q 
N ell gently inclined her head, and the auburn curls dangled in ayn 
ful profusion from her temples. ‘‘Much p-pleased to see you ma am, Dn 
I endeavored to reciprocate her etiquettical motion with one of my tallest 
bows. ; 
‘ge «<Q, ever thus from childhood’s hour 
I’ve seen my fondest hopes decay. 


-like, it vi- 
‘My auburn curls struck the quilting frame, and pendulum , i 
brated until one of the girls got up on the bed and stoppedit. But this 


little matter was no interruption to th 
its chivalry, and I apprehend we had a nice time, 


“The golden hours on angel wings 
Flew o’er me and my dearie.” 


abuse his hospitality. 


stalwart, remarkably, by golly. But 














ponies, told us that we were “‘in town,” low spirits at a discount and hi-| 


all, but once,in, and your joys surpassed those of fabled Elysium of ‘‘ye 
olden time.” However, we entered the enchanted chamber. Dan was 
could stay the deed, as for a moment he heldy**Blazes” between heaven soon seated, and Nelly by his side. Oats and beans and barley grow, 
and earth. One fell swoop, and Blazes’ barrel and breech parted forever. | was on the tapis; and blithesome voices sweetly warbled that bonny old 
Well, gently spoke Dan, (for he had moderated down a pint) she has’ song. But I stood upright, viewing the company o’er, and grew more 
' | and more sullen and sad, until my eyes met the gaze of my gorgeous lit- 
tle angel, Floy Lysle. Her soft blue eye sparkled ; a sweet smile played 
upon her ruby lips, as her cheek, glowing with the rose tint, dimpled, 


tell me who that gentleman is who came in the room with yourself, aint 


e conviviality. All still went on 
gaily. The elite of our ilk was con egated there with its beauty and 


Our host had given us a cordial welcome, and we determined not to 


tary of the Market Street Hotel is very much like old man 
a Fhe rag this French gentleman] is a little moreso. This chappy 
of the Market Street isa regular trump. His figure of late has grown 

is adds to the generosity of his 









nature ; just call around at his drug room if you are not quite comfort. 
able, and he will make a punch at the fire, and your spirits will sabe. 
gin to glow. Or enterhis refreshment saloon when he—or his substitute 
—is on hand, and though you may have some child’s play, you will be 


The whole merry round of games was passed, and the short hours 


| of night far advanced, before we bade a regretful adieu to Edenton. Day 
'and myself had engaged to escort our Nymphs home on horseback ; ang 
| like the heroes we read of in the musty chronicles of by-gone ages, our 
waists encircled their fairy arms, as we swept by field and wodd. But fate 
| had pedestined Dan to be a victim to its frowning vengeance. We had 
| not gone far, when the girth of Dan’s saddle broke ; Nell rolled off back. 
ward, and Dan did too. 


‘Oh, what a fall was there my countrymen!” Ha, ha, ha! screamed my 


fair companion. ‘Doctor, that’s one of those throes of pungent passion, I 


ike 
~ ,|_ ‘‘Individuals who reside in translucent edifices should not th i 
y mind’ pats,” observed Nell, with a dignity and refinement Vedicbelic’ for = 


sere condition. 

“My legis broken, and I can’t do anything,” said 

inode ything id Dan, with a conyul- 
But he was lying (!)—under a mistake, for he did d i 

soon assisted Nell upon his horse. tn Oe 
Dan and I now separated to conduct our cha 


rges t i 
dwellings. My mind was big with thought. Wesce ance Teepective 


There was a world of 


feeling there which nothing else than a tete-a-tete with her I loved could 


chase away. 

In a few days I should leave my native home, my bosom friends from 
earliest years, above all, her who now claimed my whole affection, and 
go to a distant State ; to return, perhaps, never ! 

Despondency brooded over our spirits, and gloomily we approached 
the rustic tryst. And we must say “Good-bye, to-night,” whispered 
Floy, passing her fingers through my goatee, as I clasped her to my bo- 
som. 

“Yes,” said I, amid stified sobs, ‘‘but cheer up, a brighter day will 
dawn upon our love: I shall yet revel in the joy of calling you mine!” 

‘Oh, these are the vagaries of hope! Ike, let my lot be what it may, 
you have my first, my last, my only love. Take this, and let it be a 
souvenir of to-night’s festivity and to-night’s sorrow,1 know you can 
never forget Floy Lysle.”’ 

“Good bye!” I exclaimed pathetically ; but her soft hand still linger- 
ed in mine. A tear drop glittered like a gemin the pale moonbeam and 
fell to the ground; that wooed a kiss—another, and yet another. 
“Good-bye!” and I hurried away. 

I overtook Dan on the road, and found him as blue as myself. His 
head rested upon Hal’s mane, and he was either in a deep brown study 
or asleep! Nota word wasspoken until we arrived at Falkenbridge 
gate, when Dan, elevating himself in his stirrups, said : 

“Ike, the Ane// of my hopes has been rung this night—I’m going 
—— somewhere, to Philadelphia or France, which ever is fur- 
ther.” 

The rising sun had dappled the East before ‘‘kind nature’s sweet re- 
storer, balmy sleep,” reposed within my weary couch. 

During the succeeding week we started on our travel. Many, many 
long days wore away before we came back. Many, many events, novel 
and strong, passed before our bewildered visions. 

Thou dark blue Ocean! 
‘*We've seen it in a summer's play, as gentle as a child ; 
We've seen it in a tempest like a giant, fierce and wild.” 


We strolled along the pebbly beach, and the hollow murmur of the 
ocean wave soothed our souls. 

‘*Many an hour I’ve wiled away 
Listening to the breakers’ roar.” 

We ascended towering cliffs and cloud-capped mountains, and we 
went down into deep and dismal caverns. We heard words which burn 
from those who had entranced nations. We saw brave men and fair 
women. 

A short time after I reached home I determined to visit my affianced 
bride. ‘Iwas early spring, and nature had not yet put on her holiday 
attire. But the birds seemed happy, why should I not be happy 
They were singing, why should I notsing the sweet song of love? 

A lady in widow weeds met meat the door and kindly invited me to be 
seated. 

As soon as I became calm enough, I inquired if Florence was at home, 
and if I could see her. 

‘Oh, yes sir,” replied the lady, with a most provoking giggle, she is 
in the next room with her husband !!” 

Poor Nell, like a wild flower in some lone valley of nature, which 
wastes its fragrance on the air, and fades away unseen; so Nell clois- 
tered in the grey walls of the convent of St. Mary’s, shedding the sweet 
perfume of virtue and innocence _ the shrine of her own pure heart, 
lived forever silent and forever sad. 


She died, alas! of a broken—bdack. 


‘*My task is done—my song hath ceased—my theme 
Has died into an echo; it is fit 
The spell should break of this protracted dream.” 





A REVERIE OF HORSEMANSHIP.* 


BY AN IMAGINATIVE EDITOR. 








We are at our cottage in the country—if we were richer than Midas, 
we would live in a cottage—and our horse isatthedoor. Itisa bracing 


‘Medicine, nothing but medicine,” replied Dan, with affected careless- | autumn morning, and the sun is a blessing. The russet grass is silvery 


with melting frost, and a thin fog is stealing out from amidst the woods, 
creeping up the hills, and ascending to heaven from their summits in & 


| blaze of glory, like departing angels: and the rocks are covered with 
| golden rime, and the river looks as if it had just melted into existence, 


and was flowing forth in the joy of its first creation; and the trees look 


as if all the dyes of a cloudy sunset had dropped upon them bodily. 


But all this while our horse stands pawing at the door, and glancing 
sideways at us with his ‘‘talking eyes.” Our hand is on his mane, our 
foot in the stirrup, and the gude-wife and little ones, that are to her as 
rose-buds to the rose, come forth tosee us mount. Our horse stands like 
a statue—what a noble quality in a saddle-horse !—only you may notice 
a slight shudder in his flank, as his heart quivers with eagerness to scurry 
down the gravel, leap the gate, and snuff the dust of the open road, *Tis 
done! away! Rocks, and trees, and fences that seem only like a line of 
white, are rushing past us, as if they were running 4 miraculous race. 
Hurrah! that bound cleared the gate, with a foot to spare. © that 
Baucher could see his pupil! And now our face is turned toward the 
city, and the wind is howling by our ears, as if the faint south breeze 
had turned to a hurricane; and our blood is leaping here and there 
through our veins like summer lightning. Bb a4 

We reach the quiet lane, over-arched with dripping branches and gaudy 
leaves. The first burst of equinespiritis over, and we canter along more 
demurely. Delicious, dreamy motion! A child could go to sleep in our 
saddle, while the old nurse beside it might knit on without dropping a 
stitch. What a glorious creature isa horse! What a mass of flexible 
muscles and sturdy bones, shaped to the perfection of artistic form, and 
wrapped in a skin that shames the softness of velvet and the gloss of ga- 
tin! What an intelligent spirit Re ponpaees ! What sympathy with his 
rider !—the more daring, the more he loves him. What patience under 
human tyranny, and what power to endure its worst inflictions! What 
can equal him in courage? The lion is a base skulk to him. What in 
fleetness? He tires the wing of the lean ostrich. Whatin beauty’ To 
be like him is to be beautiful. What animal is so improved by education, 
or shows so strongly the marks of fine breeding? None; for, taking his 
bulk into consideration, he may be taught more than the dog, and a tho- 
roughbred may be picked from a crowd of vulgar horses, like adiamor. 
from a mass of pebbles. q 

This is all very well: but we must not forget that we have emerged 
from the solitary cross-road, and arc wow riding along the “Avenue, 
where one is in danger of losing @ leg by any sulky or wagon-wheel that 
passes. Hark! here comes one of the trotting kind! We cast our eyes 
over our shoulder, and see the poor be-whipped beast plunging along, 
hand-in-hand, with his nose straight before him, his feet flying about to 
every point of the compass, and his whole appearance that of a mad dog 
running his final muck. We'll give our gentleman a turn. So we shift 
our weight, gather our horse’s forces between our legs and hand, when 
instantly the highly Bauchered animal slides into a long, swinging trot, 
which does not look much like speed, although it carries him over an 
amazing length of ground at every stride. Phew! thedust! Here comes 
the trotter, smoking along, and making the Macadamized road fly in the 
air, stones and all, as if heaven required a turnpike, and he were the 
contractor. Very well: now you have lapped us, are you satisfied ; or 


z ri y 
* A Method of en founded upon New Principles: including the Breeking 
and Training of Horses: with Instructions for Obtaining a good Seat. more so 
E vings. By F.Bavcuer. Translated from the Ninth Paris Edition. Philadelphia : 
A. Hart, late Caney ann Hart. 
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must we let out a link or so? Sup we look at his horse. Two-fifty 
in harness, but what asight! The driver's eyes will fall upon his cheeks, 
if he keep up that pull. Then, if the poor beast could only employ all 
that wasted power for the purpose of locomotion, what a different story 
he would tell! Pull with one hand, and whip with the other ; how per- 
fectly philosophical! How wonderful that the docile animal understands 
what is required of him ; or that such a course of training should succeed 
under any circumstances ! 

All this time our horse has been slipping along, with his neck arched 
and elastic, his mouth just feeling the bit, and his whole strength centred 
in the muscles of his limbs. There, my friend, we have flattered your 
vanity long enough ; we are trailing at your sulky-wheel. One slight 

ressure of our legs, and we shoot ahead like a stone from a catapult. 
hip, indeed! Oh, yes, whip away: but remember you are wearing 
out your thong and your horse at the same time. Good morning! We 
nod our head to the merciless driver, the gravel from our horse’s heels 
stings his ugly face, and the last glimpse we catch of him shows him 
slackening down to a walk, his horse trailing his callous jaw and aching 
neck before him, like a hound upon a cold scent, while the driver’s chin 
is resting almost upon the tired animal’s croup. That is driving for 
pate is it? Deliver us from a pleasure that seems like a labor for 
ercules ! 
_ Here is the town at last, with its bright shops and its quiet residences, 
its hotels, its theatres, its libraries, its crooked opera-house, its pale 





is ; and into all such people's houses a well-disposed gastronomic mis- 
sionary should be sent at once. 
Out the “Avenue” we trot again, amasing ourselves with the impromp- 
tu matches which are coming off between all kinds of animals that can 
be called quadrupeds. Helter-skelter, hurry-scurry, there they go; 
skipping and catching, breaking and grabbing! Some ona gallop, some 
on @ trot, if scrambling before and ambling behind may be so dignified ; 
some on @ resolute canter, from which all the sawing upon earth can- 
not shake them ; some hard in hand, with their necks and noses out- 
stretched, like a browsing giraffe’s; and some fairly running away, 
with their heads between their legs and their heels in the air. Every 
phase of bad training and worse horsemanship is spread before us, and 
we shudder at the unhappy lot of horses, and glorify Baucher in our in- 
most heart. 
| Thus we travel along by the taverns. “By the taverns!’ Yes, in- 
deed: we seldom drink before dinner; or if we do, it is something very 

light ; a glass of brandy-and-water, or some old Monongshela, for in- 
Stance; both strange liquids in a tavern, although they have a variety 
of things which go by such names, The “‘Avenue” is . We breathe 
the pure air of our country lane ; a cluster of peaked gables is in the 
| distance, which we know like the first chapter of Genesis; a curling mist 
| hangs over them, and the evening-star looks through it,‘ like a pure 
| thought through a good man’s eyes. Our appetite is redoubled ; our heart 

fairly glows! One bound clears the welcome gate; and before us, far 


country-sick trees, and its little patches of dull green, ambitiously dubbed | down the narrowing vista of trees, we behold a constellation of shining 
“Parks!” but no more like anything rural than a mud-puddleislike the | faces, ranging round 1 central light of greater magnitude and of deeper 
ocean: here are its crowds of gay faces, and sober faces, and homely lustre: our horse neighs, and the stars dance all together. “Behold,” 


faces, and pretty faces; lips wide with mirth, and brows contracted with | 


sorrow, or, worse, with sin : here are its awnings, and flags, and barbers’- 


poles, and great flaming play-bills, promising more than would satisfy a 

poet, and performing less than would amuse a clod : here are the hawkers, | 
and news-boys, and apple-women, and milk-men, with their unearthly | 
shriek ; and here is a friend, and there is an acquaintance, and——Bless 

my soul! if there isn’t ‘the Tall Son of York” standing in the door of 
his office, and gazing up and down Barclay-street and “Broadway,” as 

if he owned both streets, from end to end, and had merely stepped out 

to take a look at his property. Well, well, it is only a prospective glance 

he is taking ; for if the Socialists should divide the world according to 

merit, two such streets would be miserable injustice to our tall friend. 

As to us—— But we are modest, like Mr. Whitney, and only ask a strip 

of land, some mile or so in width, extending from Sandy Hook to the 

Pacific. ° . P - a 

We jog along down to the harbor, board a ferry-boat, and cross to the 
‘‘Island,” for the sake of the salt air. A short canter brings us to the 
cemetery ; and, with as much dignity as a rich man’s funeral, we enter 
**Greenwood.” 

“Greenwood!” terribly beautiful place! How many awful memories 
surround thee; how many far-reaching hopes stretch their imploring 
hands toward thee; how many who once made thee an unseemly jest, 
are now locked in thy merciless vaults; how many who loved thee, sleep | 
in thy eternal arms! Through the far-winding avenues our horse glides 
along like a conscious being, scarcely turning the pebbles upon which he 
treads, and leaving no dint of his light footstep behind him. In and out, 
between old weather-stained monuments and those which shine from the 
scarcely-cooled chisel; between broken columns and heathenish-looking 
temples ; between cruciform head-stones and plain marble slabs ; between 
rough, gravelly, new-made graves, and graves waving with the grass of 
many summers; between rows of poor, neglected, shabby, sunken, weedy 
graves, with their head-stones all awry, and graves spruce with their 
trimmings of white marble and dark evergreens, or railed in, like minia- 
ture gardens, and hung with wreaths of faded flowers, here and there a 
fresh one ; between the long, sprectral mounds of the adult, and the 
short, low hillocks of the infant; we pass along, at our funeral gait, 
‘“‘chewing the cud of sweet and bitter fancies.” 


Alas! what a flitting shadow is most human grief! Compared with 
their endless sleep, how soon are the sleepers forgotten! We have seen 
& man at twenty in a strait-jacket for the death of his early love; and 
at thirty, in the bridal-bed of another, for no reason under heaven that 
he could give. There is many a grave before which we pause, to sum- 
mon back our half-forgotten memories ; some there are that we can hard- 
ly leave, and one that we dare not visit. If our sympathizing horse only 
paws the edge of the sodded ground, and does not moan aloud, it is not | 
because he cannot feel that there is an added burden upon his back—a 
grief that will never pass from earth. é 

Three o’clock! New York in a full blaze of fashion, and we sighing 
over mortality! We must be off, to give the world a chance of delight- 
ing itself with a view of our horsemanship. ‘What, in that rusty, dingy 
heir-loom of what was once a black abomination of some nameless kind !” 
You offend us, sir; personally, sir—personally. Do you not see that 
we are arrayed in our new ‘“‘Derby” riding-coat? Can you not see that 
it has the color of the olive and the texture of the peach? Not to forget 
its row of bronze buttons, all covered with stags’ heads, and pointer-dogs, 
and boars, and partridges, and rampant horses; works of art that Cel- 
lini might have envied. Are you blind to our light-brown pantaloons, 
elastic as your conscience, and harmonizing so sweetly with the rounded 
skirts of our coat? Is our brownish-olive vest nothing’ Is our deep- 
green neck-cloth tied in vain? Have you no eye for our polished boots; 
and is the glory of our golden spurs lost upon you? Goto! go to! These 
different half. tints—all approaching the one grand color, green—become 
us hugely ; and in these colors, therefore, we issue from the ferry-boat, 
and quietly walk our horse up Broadway. Through excited stages and 
precipitate trucks, we wind our way with the grace of a serpent. The 
cool head, the vigilant hand, and the delicate equilibrium of Baucher do 
wonders for us; and we escape into the more open neighborhood of the 
“Park,” without barking a leg or ruffling a hair. 


Here our glory begins! We start at a canter, leading first with one 
leg, then with the other; now we change legs at every step; now we glide 
into a slow, measured trot, the lifted feet remaining extended for a mo- 
ment before they are brought to the ground. Hark! those warning 
shrieks! A stage is driving its pole straight into our horse’s chest! Of 
course we did not see it; oh, no; nevertheless we have ample time to 
back off from the danger at a full trot, or a gallop, perhaps. ‘‘How! 
gallop your horse tail-foremost ?” Even so: such are the perfections of | 

aucher’s teachings. 

A block, a dead block! We can neither move forward nor backward. 
Are we motionless? Not at all: our horse keeps on with his trot, but 
Without advancing or receding an inch, like a soldier marking time. He 
becomes impatient ; his feet fall with increasing celerity, until their mo- 
tion is so rapid as almost todefy the sight. What is the horse doing? No 
one can tell. We can, reader; he is merely executing Baucher’s **piaf- 
fer.” Suddenly he stops, and remains as fixed as if he were of bronze, 
instead of the thing of fire and air which he really is. The while, what 
curses are launched at the stolid ears of yon stage-driver, who has drawn | 
up between a pile of old bricks and the stones of a broken pavement ! 
Even ladies’ well-bred coachmen begin to swear aloud; and glasses are 
let down, and inquiring bonnets, with their full displays of artificial flori- 
culture, are thrust forth into the strange sun ; and little canary-colored 
kid hands are tapping impatiently at the windows, or waving from them, 
as if they held an empire in their tiny grasp; and check-strings are 
pulled after the manner of angry dramatic uncles, when they vent them- 
selves on wireless theatrical bell-ropes ; and ‘‘Johns” are spoken to, and | 
‘‘Peters” are gently scolded ; and there is the prettiest little excitement 
imaginable among the daintier part of creation. 

W hat is the blockading fellow doing? Making change, forsooth! with 
all the visual part of his countenance immersed in a small oval hole at 
the back of his seat, and all his thoughts occupied ina calculation about 
&sixpence. We cannot stand this for ever, nor our horse either. Sohe. 
begins a series of revolutions upon his hind-legs, extending now one fore- 
leg, now the other. This becomes monotonous, and he varies it by re- 
volving upon his fore-legs, carrying his hinder legs, alternately, the one 
over the other. What a strange horse! Ay; but he is only executing 
some of the varieties of Baucher’s “‘pirouette ;” and although you can- 
not detect us, we are the prime movers of the whole. The canary-co- 
lored gloves stop their tappings and wavings, and their owners are lost 
in admiration at the ‘love of a horse;” the side-walk is full of specta- 
tors. Just then the offending driver raises his head, looks around as in- 
nocently as if he had barely awakened from a sweet sleep, slowly ga- 
thers up his reins, and moves on. Tne spectators are dispersed: but our 


fame remains for ever. You say we are vain? Perhaps: but we are 
also proud of our horse. 
> 














* * * * * 


Five o’clock! We dine at six, and have eight good miles before us. 
Our conjugal and parental heart begins to warm with the increase of 
our appetite ; and the gnawing of the gastric juice affects our fancy, dis- 
playing our sea of damasked table-linen, with its islands of burnished 
covers, not few nor far between—a beautiful gastronomic Archipelago! 
—its margin of little people, divided by their charming mother, all ra- 
diant with positive Taps fe and hopefu digestion ; while over the whole 
scene is spread a halo of wax-candle-light, that makes the sunshine seem 
& mere mock illumination, gotten up in honor of our approaching dinner. 
The man who has never dined by candle-light knows not what a dinner 





say we—— 
‘Copy, sir » 
A single word from that terrestrial “devil” of the rinting-office has 
dissolved our reverie, and dissipated all our glowing fancies. 
Knickerbocker Magazine for March. 


A Jorum of “Punch.” 


BALL PRACTICE.—A ST. JAMES’S IDYL. 
Caprarn HEELBALL (of the Blues). 

What fools these are that the Times’ columns fill, 
With twash about twoops, uniforms, and dwill! 
Here’s one muff says the Line should not wear wed, 
And wants to give them blue or gween instead. 
If the Line’s gween, or blue, there’s not a doubt, 
Our fellaws and the Wifles must sell out. 


LIEUTENANT AND CAPTAIN FITZFLUKE (of the Grenadiers). 
Of cawse ; and here scwibbles another muff, 
That of ball pwactice we have not enough. 
I should just like to see the snob go through 
As much ball pwactice, Fwed, as I or you. 
Somebody’s told him, how to shoot away, 
Each Fwench Chasseur has his ten balls a day. 
Gad, I’ve a good mind to the Times to write, 
And say the Guards have their ten balls a-night. 








THE POETICAL COOKERY BOOK. 
BROILED BEEF-STEAK. 
Ain—‘The Maid of Llangoilen.”’ 
Though humble the dish, or I should say the plate, 
I hear without envy of banquets of state; 
Contented and proud on my table to see 
A Beef-steak and onions all ready for me. 


My meat from the butcher I cheerfully take, 
At morn, when in excellent cut is the Steak ; 
Then I go to a shop, where an onion I see, 
And ask them to put it in paper for me. 


My neighbor genteel passes scornfully by, 

But pride cannot make him so happy as I; 

And prouder than even the proudest I'll be, 

When I’ve cooked my beef-steak in the way you shall see. 


Till the gridiron’s hot, I will patiently wait, 
Then rub it with suet, till greasy its state; 

All smokeless and clear shall my coal fire be, 
Then I'll put on the Steak that’s intended for me 


When a delicate brown it’s beginning to take, 
Tis the critical moment for turning the Steak ; 
And when on the other side brown’d it shall be, 
I'll have a hot dish waiting ready for me. 


Of Dorset’s rich butter, a piece standing by 

Shall furnish a slice ’twixt the layers to lie; 

Then with pepper most thoroughly dredged it shall be, 
Till the Steak is sufficiently season’d for me. 


Though thoroughly dredged, for my Steak I must wait, 
As at present but partially cook’d is its state, 

And put on the fire, again it must be, 

Ere ’tis done to the nicety relish’d by me. 


My onion I now from its paper bag take, 
And slice it and fry it, to serve with my Steak ; 
And sit down as hungry as hungry can be 
To the Beef-steak and onions all smoking for me. 
MUTTON CHOPS. 
Arr—“ Come dwell with me.” 


Come dine with me, come dine with me, 
And our dish shall be, our dish shall be, 
A Mutton Chop from the batcher’s shop,— 
And how I cook it you shall see. 
The Chop I choose is not too lean ; 
For to cut off the fat I mean. 
Then to the fire I put it down, 
And let it fry until ’tis brown. 
Come dine with me; yes, dine with me, &. 


(ll fry some bread cut rather fine, 

To place betwixt each chop of mine; 

Some spinach, or some cauliflowers, 

May ornament this dish of ours. 

I will not let thee once repine 

At having come to me to dine: 

*Twill be my pride to hear thee say, 

“I have enjoy’d my Chop, to-day.” 
Come dine with me; yes, dine with me; 
Dine, dine, dine, with me, &c. 





NOTHING LIKE HOCK. 


A plague of those musty old lubbers, 
Who said that a mid must not think; 
That a gun-room was no place for ‘‘rubbers,” 
And ‘‘grog” was the right thing to drink ! 
Johannisberg! could they have twigg’d it, 
How their vulgar ideas ’twould mock! 
And, spite of their rules, 
The old fools 
Would surely, one fancies, have swigg’d it, 
And sworn their was nothing like Hock! 


My father, when I gave a guinea 
For a bouguet for Eleanor B—, 
Said, “Jack, never be such a ninny ; 
You'll ruin your mother and me.” 
I pass’d round the sunny Rudesheimer, 
And bow’d to that worthy old cock : 
He was sulky—and mother, 
And sister, and brother. 
I humm’d from an opera rhymer, 
And swore there was nothing like Hock! 


T’ other day as my uncle was preaching, 
From the family pew out I slunk— 
The Dean is a good hand at teaching ; 
But the previous night I'd been drunk ;— 
SoI bolted for soda; out-pour’d it 
With some wine for the foundation rock. 
It was grand! it was glorious ! 
Fresh, foaming, victorious ! 
And I worshipp’d the Rhine as I floor’d it, 
And swore there was nothing like Hock! 


Then trust me, if you must be drinking, 








Rum.-and-water—at least tomy thinking— 
Is coarse as the salt of the wave: 
As for me, wine’s my one only tipple— 
| —I am just going off to the a 
Seedy, well, late or early, 
To set you up, fairly— 
At sea with a bore, 
‘ Or at leisure on shore,— 
Pon my honor, there’s nothing like Hock! 





THE GRAND EXPLANATION. 
’ THE PREMIER. 
Normanby said, Turgot said Walewski said he said— - 
I mean the noble Lord said—more than we said : 
Bo I said, did he say what certainly he said—as they said ? 
Then he to what I said, after some three or four days’ delay, said, 
That as to what I said they said he said, he had oan so and so ; 
Whereupon I said, that after what he said we couldn’t get on; and he 
had better go. 
THE EX-FOREIGN SECRETARY. 
With sepnee to what I said; at least, according to what they have 
said, 
To my noble—friend—as he said—’tig possible I may have said 
Something of that nature, perhaps, I in reply said, 
As soon as I had time ; but they had not said quite what I said. 
Besides, I said, what I said, as aforesaid, 
He said as well, and they said, and many more said ; 
And what Isaid, as he said, and theysaid, I had a right to say, if I 
chose. 
And, after all's said and done, it is I who have kept you from blows. 





Curiosities of Justice.—We want a book in which the Curiosities of 
J ustice should be set down in a pleasant, attractive style. We think 
_ Such a volume would make excellent railway reading. That Justice is 
| blind, is made evident to the meanest capacity by the short weight she 
| is apt to drop into her scales. And, at times, how odd are the commodi- 
_ ties she has to balance! Here, at the Middlesex Sessions, she weighs 
_ the end of the nose of John Costello, as entirely bitten off by Nicholas 
Quirk, ‘‘a powerfal, ruffianly fellow,” who pleaded “‘guilty to the act.” 
Against such offence, justice balances ‘three months’ imprisonment, 
with hard labor.” We have here a beautiful illustration of the 
‘rights of property. Had Quirk picked Costello’s pocket of a cotton 
handkerchief, Quirk would have undergone an equal penalty; hence, 
the end of a man’s nose is, inthe no eyes of justice, of no more 
account than a twelve-penny bit of cotton. This is curious: the 
more so as &@ mam possesses himself of another handkerchief; where- 
_ 48, @ nose once bitten, does not, like atree that is pruned, shoot the 
_ Stronger for the incision. It must be owned that Nicholas Quirk has 
bought a brutal satisfaction, involving a most grievous injury, dog-cheap. 
| We think noses—nay, even the tips of noses—should bear a higher price. 
| We put it to Mr. Sergeant Adams ; ought noses not to look up in the 
| market ? 
| _ Funny Market and Witty Intelligence.—The great event of the 
| Joke Market has been the recent fact, that several large cases of pre- 
served jokes, intended for exportation, have been found to contain matter 
utterly unfit for human mirth. Some of these jokes were designed for 
the Colonies, which rely upon this country entirely for their supply of 
food for laughter ; and it is expected that the result will be most me- 
lancholy to the colonists. 

The utter absence of anything in the shape of joke-production in Aus- 
tralia has always rendered the inhabitants dependent on the mother 
country for their mother wit; and there will, therefore, be a sort of 
facetious famine, unless something is done, to supply the deficiency 
caused by the deplorable badness of the preserved jokes that were des- 
tinedj for the Antipodes. Everything is being done to avert the horrors 
of utter jokelessness in those remote districts ; and several volumes of 
‘‘Punch” have been already depatched to the places likely to suffer most 
severely from what has occurred. We had some idea of giving a few 
samples of the contents of the condemned cases; but we are fearful of 
contaminating our pages, by introducing into thema kind of matter they 
were never intended to contain. 

Naval Intelligence.—Our readers will be delighted to hear that Eng- 
land has made a naval demonstration in the very face of the French 
President. At the ball at the Tuileries, Lord Adolphus Fitzclarence 
appeared in “his full uniform of Post Captain.” We breathe again! 
“England expects that every man will dance his polka !” 

An Old Saw re-set : Pre Bono Capeico.—A rifle in hand is worth two 
Caffres in the Bush. 


The Opening of Parliament.—Our Ealing correspondent writes to us 
in a state of the highest excitement about the order which has just ar- 
rived, for the gravel required to be laid down between Buckingham Pa- 
lace and the Houses of Parliament. Every man who owns a spade, feels 
that he has a trump in his hand, and is preparing to go to work. The 
state coachman’s collar is already in the wash, and the stockings of the 
state footmen have been lying in pink saucers since Monday last. It is 
expected that their legs will be more rosy than ever on the 3rd of Feb- 
ruary ; and the person entrusted with “getting up” the stockings has 
been instructed to select a pink as near to the well-known ‘*pink of per- 
fection” as possible. The ‘‘Cap of Maintenance” has been taken out of 
its hat. box, and thoroughly brushed after its long nap; and the Usher 
of the Black Rod has given out his wand of office to be black-leaded for 
the occasion that is just at hand. The manes and tails of the state horses 
are already put up in curl papers, and the air-cushions of the state car- 
riage are being thoroughly aired, so that the ceremony is likely to be 
quite as imposing as usual. 

Turkey in America.—Accounts from Salt Lake represent polygamy 
as prevailing toa monstrous extent amongst the Mormons. Governor 
Young, one of their leaders, is said to have ninety wives, with sixteen 
of whom he lately drove through the streets in an omnibus. But we 
must look around us before we turn up our eyes at the enormities of the 
disciples of Joe Smith. If they take more wives than they have any 
business with, there are others who undertake the cure of more souls 
than they can attend to ; and the distribution of English Church pre- 


ferment will show that the Mormons are not singular in their plural- 
ism. 


Naval Naivete.—We understand that the reason assigned by the Ad- 
miralty authorities for continually cutting our new ships to pieces, is the 
impression their Lordships are under that by dividing one ship frequent- 
ly into two, the strength of the navy must be eventually doubled. 

Our National Defences.—(As defined by an Intelligent Cabman of our 
acquaintance.) External Fortification.—Top-coat, overalls, and Tar- 
paulin hat. 


Internal Ditto.—Pound of Beefsteak, and ‘‘Suthun short to keep the 
cold out.” 


Al Small Shot.—If the “calibre” of the British Army is no better 
than its muskets, the sooner both are discharged the better. 


Perhaps So.—Our Social Reporter informs us, that, from statistics of 
his own collecting, he is now prepared to show that the quantity of 
quadrille parties last New Year’s Eve was fully 50 per cent above 
the average. We suppose this increase is mainly attributable to 
+ fact, that people thought it appropriate to begin Leap Year with a 

op. 

pitome of Ordnance Management.—All their pieces are farces, 


The Sonnambula of Hungerford Hall.—It is not true that Mdlle. 
Prudence, of Hungerford Hall, has had an offer of marriage from the 
Duke of Wellington. The report may have originated from an observa- 
tion by a desperate punster, that if that young lady can defiect the 
magnetic needle, she may be expected to attract the Iron Duke. 

Cavalry Reform.—How can a horse which costs so very little as that 
of a British Dragoon’s be, with any sort of propriety, called a charger ! 
Night Charges.—At an Hotel :—Two Shillings. 

At a Station House :—Five Shillings. 

N.B.—If you sleep at the latter, you avoid the fee that is usually 
given to the Boots and Chambermaid, and have nothing to pay for wax 
candles.—Our Fast Young Man. 

Dreadful Catastrophe in High Life.—Last week, a young lady, the 
daughter of a Marquess, gave herself away in marriage to a—Clergy- 


man! The event has caused equal sympathy and consternation in the 
best society. 











a 


An Unreasonable Proposal.—An Irish laborer, who wasin the em- 
.ployment of an English gentleman, residing in Ireland, was on one ooca- 
sion about going to a fair, held annually at a neighboring village, when 
his master endeavored to dissuade him from his desigs. “‘You always,” 
said he, “come back with a broken head; now, stay at home to-day, 
Darby, and I'll give you five shillings.” ‘I’m for ever and all obliged to 
zone honor,” replied Darby, ‘‘but does it stand to rason,” added he, 





Let the grape line the way to the grave; 


ourishing his Shillelagh over his head, ‘does it stand to rason, that I’d 
take five shillings for the grate bating I’m to get to-day ?” 
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CES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Bartow Rovce, wey Magnolia Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, Wednesday, March 10. 


Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, Wednesday, April 14. 
Metuixie Coures, J.C. Spring Meeting, Wednesday, April 7. 


New Oneans, La. a 
‘ ‘ 
‘ Louisiana Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, Tuesday, March 30. 


“ “ “ 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


American Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1851.—This valuable 
compilation of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and Cana- 
da, is now in the hands of the printer, and will be ready for delivery to 
subscribers in sbout one month. It will contain complete reports of the 
various Racing and Trotting Meetings, with Alphabetical Lists of the 
Winning Horses, and copious Indexes, rendering it an invaluable work 
to the Turfman and Breeder, and all persons connected in any way with 
Racing and Trotting. Gentlemen who have not already sent in their 
subscriptions will please do so with as little delay as possible. A copy 
of the work will be sent to any part of the United States or Canada, on 
receipt of One Dollar, by our ever-attentive Governor, Mr. Jonn Ru- 
carps, Publisher of the “Spirit of the Times.” 

Works of Art.—“New and Elegant Sporting Plates.”—Mr. N. Car- 
rier has just completed four fine large lithographic plates, representing 
“The Dog and Gun.” The pictures are drawn from life, and give a faith- 
ful portraiture both of man and dog, as well as the native scenery where 
tie quail, the woodcock, the snipe, or duck may be found. These plates 
are the first of the kind ever got up in this country ; they are highly co- 
lored, and, when framed, look nearly equal to paintings. In short, they 
are in no way inferior to the beautiful English prints of the same nature. 
We understand the series, when complete, will form a set of six plates. 
The four now ready are: ‘‘Woodcock Shooting,” ‘‘Quail Shooting,” 
“Snipe Shooting,” and ‘Wild Duck Shooting.” These plates will be 
highly ornamental to the sportsman’s library, for bar-rooms, taverns, 
restaurants, and ship’s cabins. Published by N. Currier, 152 Nassau- 
corner of Spruce-st., and sold at the very reasonable charge of two dol- 
lars each. 














Another Destructive Rifle.—We see it stated in ‘‘Bell’s Life in Lon- 
don” of the 22d ult., that an American of the name of Jones has in- 
vented a rifle which fires 25 distinct shots with one loading. The rifle 
has the appearance of the ordinary double-barrelled gun, with the ex- 
ception that the barrels are placed one above the other, and the lower 
barrel is rather shorter than the upper. In the lower barrel are placed 
25 bullets of a conical shape, each about an inch in length. The upper 
part of these bullets is charged with powder, and, by a slight move- 
ment of a small lever, they are brought into the upper barrel one after 
the other as the previous one is discharged from it, In the stock there 
is a small box for holding a number of detonating pills, quite on the 
homeopathic principle, which one by one fall under the hammer of the 
trigger,and do the duty of the ordinary copper caps. ‘‘Bell’s Life” 
further states that the operator lately discharged his gun 24 times in 
about a minute, and said that he could load and re-load his gun and fire 
it 125 times in less than five minutes. The gun is under the considera- 
tion of the Board of Ordnance. 

Breeding of Fish in France.—The artificial fecundation of fish is at 
present exciting great interest in France, and the Government is en- 
couraging it with grants of money. ‘‘In a recent sitting of the Academy 
of Sciences,” says the London ‘‘Literary Gazette,” ‘‘a gentleman, who 
has made many experiments on the subject, announced that he had suc- 
ceeded in producing trout and salmon from eggs sent up to him from 
Mulhausen. This is the first occasion on which such a result has been 
arrived at (in France at least), when the eggs have been kept out of 
water for any length of time. Two fishermen of the department of the 
Fosges discovered a year or twoago the means of fecundating fish on 
an extensive scale, at a small expense, and their plan is being gradually 
brought into operation in all the rivers of France, in order to create an 
abundant supply of fish for the poor. The fishermen, aided by the coun- 
sel of some scientific men, are also endeavoring to domesticate in French 
waters fish peculiar to the rivers of Germany and the lakes of Switzer- 
land.” 


ene 


Yankee Speed.—The ‘‘Missouri Republican” is responsible for the 
following anecdote :— 


An Englishman, boasting of the superiority of the horses in his 
country, mentioned that the celebrated Eclipse had run a mile ina min- 
ute. ““My good fellow,” exclaimed an American present, ‘that is rather 
less than the average rate of our common roadsters. I live at my coun- 
try seat, near Philadelphia, and when I ride ina hurry to town, of a 
morning, my own shadow can’t keep up with me, but generally comes 
into the store to find me, from a minute to a minute and a half after my 
arrival. One morning the beast was restless, and I rode him as fast as 
I possibly could, several times around a large factory—just to take old 
Harry out of him. Well, sir, he went so fast, that the whole time I 
= ) ae directly before me, and was twice in danger of riding over 

elf. 


Col. Hawker’s New Double Carbine.—The ‘Birmingham (England) 
Gazette” of the 16th ult., says—*We have authority to state that the 


’ Ordnance Committee, on Tuesday last, unanimously approved of Colonel 


Hawker’s new double carbine.” 


Fight between an Indian and a Bear.—The ‘‘ Acadian Recorder” gives 
the following interesting account of a desperate bear fight :— 


_ A few days since Simon Francis, a true Micmac, and his brother, hav- 
ing first sold the skin, set out in search of a bear, and were successful in 
finding the winter quarters of bruin, in the neighborhood of Brookfield, 
Colchester. The den was occupied by three of the bear tribe, of which 
they succeeded in killing one, that weighed upwards of 600Ibs., the re- 
maining two escaped. n the following day they returned to the spot, 
and each of the brothers started on the tracks of the fugitives, which 
led off in different directions. As they had only one gun between them, 
Simon was left unarmed, and was even without a knife. The hunters 
had separated some time, when Simon came suddenly upon one of the 
bears, coiled up under the root of a tree. The bear, as he states, sprang 
wee him instantly and a struggle ensued, that lasted above half an 
— The bear Wrapped his fore paws around the Indian’s body and 
a the hug. Simon on his part seized the bear by the throat, and 
requently stopped his mouth with his mitten. The contest was, how- 
ever, unequal, and Simon would have, been bear’s-meat except for his 
: 2g (a small one), which by biting the bear behind, discomfited him in 
po way that he was compelled to take one paw off from Simon oc- 
lonally, to strike his assailant in the rear. During the struggle, 
conte occupied himself in twisting the bear’s throat, cramming the mit- 
n into his mouth and shouting for his brother. The brother at last 
— up, and, in an attempt to retreat, bruin was shot dead. The other 
ear was also killed by the brother the same day. The clothes of Simon 
wae much torn, but he received but few scratches. The grip of the 
: ar, however, produced a discharge of blood from his lungs. He was 
eenegh * to town, as we understand, by Dr. Gesner, the Commissioner for 
ie affairs, last week, and his wants supplied, and he was marched 
ack to his wigwam, with a fine long knife slung in a Scabbard, for the 
Poor fellow declared that ‘no man ever wantum one knife 80 bad as me 

eae dat time,” and he says, ‘‘no man never buy my dog. When m 
0g die, he die Simon’s own dog.” Y 


>. 


_of which sixty-four brace and a half fell to the former officer. They had 


Something Like Cock- Shooting.—A correspondent of ‘‘Bell’s Life in 
London” sends the following mems. :—On the 28d of January, Lieutenant 
E——n, of the 47th Regiment, and Lieutenant W——+t, Royal Artillery, 
shooting in Albania, bagged on that day one hundred brace of woodcocks, | 
each but one gun, which they washed out once during the day. I be-— 
lieve that 120 cocks to one gun, in one day, is unprecedented sport even | 
in Albania. 

“The Schoolmaster Abroad” on Long Island.—A friend has handed 
us the following ‘‘Notis” of a furniture sale on Long Island, which he 
found posted up ina road-side inn. We suppress the name of the adver- 
tiser :— 

Notis hear By given the SubsCriber Will Sell his Hous hold furniture 
on the twenty Six of Febuary 1852 Artickels of vareis kinds sush As 
Chares Bed steds tabel Mahogeny Workstand Clock lookingglasses Stoves 
glass jars And lamps Artickels tu tedish to mention One Weel Borrow 
one set of one hors awe too straps of Bells And others Artickels the 
Sail Will Commence At one o Clock if the Wether will premit if not the 
first fare day On the primersis of harvy vail neer Willmut Scudder. 


Yacht America.—Our London correspondent, ‘‘P.,” writes as follows, 
under date of Feb. 20 :— 

I informed you last week that the yacht America arrived at Malta on 
the 2d inst., after encountering a very severe gale. She left Malta on 
the 7th inst. for Alexandria. Lord de Blaquiere speaks warmly in her 
praise, as a vessel of remarkable speed and buoyancy, and says that since 
he left England he has encountered very heavy weather, and had there 
been any truth in the prognostications of her detractors, that her masts 
would be carried away in bad weather, and other similar follies, there 
was every opportunity of their being realised. The beautiful yacht no- 
bly did her duty, going fourteen knots during a whole night, with only 
her jib set, and defying the storm! It is now reported that her noble 
owner would not part with her on any terms. 


J& We would call the attention of our readers, who love the good 
things of this world, to am advertisement of Mr. Burdick’s, which will 
be found in the last page of this paper. 





GARRISON SNOW-SHOE RACES, 
A London (U. C.) Correspondent sent us several interesting items and 
a report of the Garrison snow-shoe races, which took place lately ; from 
the report sent us we compile the following :— 
The following gentlemen were nominated Stewards—Captain Gallwey, 
R. E.; Capt. Stevens, 20th Regt. ; Lieut. Denne, R. A. Two Sergeants 
from each Corps (R. A. and 20th Regt.) acted as umpires. 


First Race—A Flat Race of half a mile, the first to receive $5, the se- 
cond $3, and the third $2. 
Private Moore, Band 20th Regt....... Coe veecrcccvcccceccoccccens 1 
Private Cox, 20th Regt...... eeeeccccccccs ebeescccccece 2 
G. D. Busby, R. A... seeeeee peikls Aude gk palliald es Bidens & 4 aia ob 6 cena’ 8 
Time, 3 minutes. 
Second Race—A fiat race of a quarter of a mile, the first to receive $3, 
the second $14, the third $1. 


Private Gee, 20th Regt........... gio § 0% CURD ERE CEiale dee RORH sd ebe ee 1 
Private Cox, 20th Regt....ccccccccseces oh92SChO Sandee neces’ pepe Oo 
Private Robinson, 20th Regt..... Co rcccccccnsceccceeeccccssoes 8 


Third Race—A race of 300 yards, over four hurdles, 2 ft. 9 inches high. 
The first to receive $4, second $2, third $1. 


Private Stokes, band 20th Regt... .cccccccccscccccccccsccccsecese 1 
Private Robinson, 20th Regt..... eo vecedobeosedesucccesibecce oe 
Private Goo, DOth Regt. ..csccccsccvcvcccscccsscctececccccceccces 3 
Fourth Race—A scratch race of 400 yards, without show-shoes. 
Private Wagstaff, 20th Regt...... CO ec rcecevecececesecesccceccces 1 
Private Gee, 20th Regt. .ccccccccccccctccccscccccccccvecccccccces 2 
Private Cox, 20th Regt....cccsccccsccccccceecs bectcsdaticdvidess 8 


Fifth Race—For beaten candidates of the 20th Regt., quarter of a mile, 
in snow-shoes. 


Private Hodge, 20th Regt...cecseccsscccccecsccccccscccscccvccsees 1 
Private Carter, és i & epcine mbit wen okee sible + bgt aR NbbS ctilae< 2 
Private Bearman, ‘*¢ = cccccoe pass ndulew wath 6 widiiedees de dad... § 


Private H. Stokes, ‘ 


“THE GENERAL” ALL RIGHT. 


“Away down in Ole Virginny, 
Aa-ooh—aa-ooh—aa-ooh.’’—Pop. Melody. 








My dear Colonel.—Instead of taking my three weeks’ holiday in July 
or August, as is the custom with most cits, I arranged to take the time 
this winter, and, consequently, I ‘‘put out” a week ago for a ramble in 
“Ole Virginny,” and having some business in the ‘‘valley” over ‘‘the 
Ridge,” I made the trip answer the double purpose of business and plea- 
sure. I found considerable alteration in the face of the country since my 
last visit, in the shape of new railroads and new pikes, laid out both on 
paper and over the hills, which, when completed, will give greater fa- 
cilities for the farmer to get his crop to market. Some ‘‘items,” which 
came under my special notice, I send you, with the usual proviso, &c. 

The most interesting of curiosities I saw was the ‘Holy Fount,” on top 
“Panasses Gap,’’at which Bishop Pitt used to offer his evening devo- 
tions, as also the chapel where he said mass while located here. The 
people here have a great reverence for the Bishop’s spiritual intelligence 
and devotion, and many an anxious enquiry was there for his welfare. 

Ata little place on the line of the new built railroad, rejoicing in the 
high-sounding title of Davisville, composed of the usual blacksmith- 
shop, tavern, and station-house, our friend Col. C——, (since dead in 
Florida,) was obliged to stay one night. He had been in the neighbor- 
ing counties examining some mines and machinery, and, to make sure, 
determined to ‘‘put up” here, to be ready for the ‘‘kears” early in the 
morning. What with smoking “‘Cuba sixes,” and drinking ‘‘whiskey” 
wanting six days of being a week old, he managed to kill time, and, pre- 
paratory to going to bed, walked up to the Bar “‘to settle,” and in so dog 
ing espied a fine bunch of quail (partridge, Vir.,) hanging in a corner» 
which he bought of the landlord for fifty cents. The whole bill was two 
dollars, for which the Colonel tendered a ‘‘saw buck” on Phenix Bank. 
The landlord looked at the bill a leng while, examined several news- 
papers, pamphlets, &c., and, turning it over and over, threw it back 
very indignantly, exclaiming— 

‘We don’t take that money heah, sah; I suppose you’re one of them 
York counterfeiters.” 

‘«“Where’s your Detector—where’s the telegraph?” roars the Colonel, 
boiling with rage. 

“The tector don’t ride in this county any more, and that line of 
stages arn’t run here since this yere railroad run,” replies the land- 
lord. 

So finding it of no use, the Colonel promising to send the money back 
per return train, asked for a candle and went to bed, to sleep as best he 
could. Coming dpwn quite early in the morning, and having too much 
pride, under the circumstances, to think of eating breakfast, stepped 
into the cars, feeling anything but good natured, and hoping to get out 
of sight; but at the last whistle the landlord tapped him on the shoul- 
der, saying, in a loud voice, 

“Stranger, I didn’t fotch down them ar’ partridges; a dollar and a 
half was as much as I could afford to lose.” , 

The crop of ice has been very adundant this winter, and the houses 
are all filled, so that next summer the water can be made to be drinka- 

ble. - 
Kind regards to the ‘‘Admiral.” 
Yours in the faith, 
Front Rovat, Feb. 2d, 1852. d 


“Tur GENERAL.” 





Mr. Robert Johnson, Turf Reporter, died at Manchester on the 7th 








instant, aged 29. 





INTRODUCTORY EPISTLE FROM ‘TOUCHSTONE, 


LATE OF ‘‘THE ERA,” LONDON SPORTING PAPER. 


Dear ‘‘ Spirit.”—Oft’times whilst seated in my editorial arm-chair, in 
the midst of that wilderness of bricks and mortar yclept London, and 


' perusing the brilliant lucubrations of yourself and coadjutors, I have 


longed to ‘‘take the wings of the morning” and fly across the Atlantic, 
to rouse you out of your sanctum, and carry you back to perfide Albion, 
there to show you some sport among the Britishers. Full many a Derby, 
Oaks, and St. Leger day, I have wished for your good company on the 
Heath, and on the Moor, and when the ever-to-be-remembered match be- 
tween The Flying Dutchman and Voltigeur was run, I mentally exclaim- 
ed, like Macbeth, (but, I trust, more sincerely,) “Would Banquo were 
here ;” but though a Spirit, and a choice one, your ghostly presence did 
not greet my presence. So you see, dear ‘‘Spirit,” I have long been with 
you “‘in the spirit,” and at last here Iam “‘in the flesh,” ripe and ready 
for anything, ‘‘from pitch and toss to manslaughter,” as we lads of the 
village are wont to exclaim. 

I suppose you have heard of a London fog in that cut-throat month 
November? Pray Heaven your bright and sunny skies may never be 
obscured by that shocking compound of wet smoke, that “thick darkness 
which might be fe/t”—aye, and smelt, too—to which cruel fate has made 
all Londoners miserable heirs. Well, as if the clerk of the weather 
fancied we might get too bouncible after the long spell of sunshine he 
gave us during the World’s Fair, he ‘turned on” the fog stronger than 
usual this last November—human nature could stand it no longer—for 
there laid the last number of the “Spirit,” wherein I saw displayed so 
many new and irresistible phases of sporting life, that I determined to 
cut, mizzle, bolt, be ‘‘continually” running away, until I had ‘crossed 
the ferry,” and dropt plump into your little back parlor. Whilst yet 
the thought was strong upon me of giving London, and “that celebrated 
sporting journal, ‘The Era,’” the slip, in dropt a sporting chum of 
mine I had not seen for months, enveloped in a buffalo-skin coat, his 
face ‘“‘haired” to match, a hickory stick in his fist, and evident symp- 
toms of a plug in the left corner of his box of ivories— 

‘‘Whar’s you been, child?” quoth I. ‘To the Polar regions, to scrape 
acquaintance with the great Bar, or exhibiting yourself as the second 
edition of that rare animal, a ‘what is it’ ?” 

‘‘Neither the one nor the other,” replied the hairy monster ; ‘though 
I have made the acquaintance of several ‘great B’ars.’ I have just land- 
ed from New York!” 

‘The devil you have,” said 1; ‘“‘pray do you know this paper,” hold- 
ing up the “Spirit.” 

*I should raythur think I do,” replied he with the hair, ‘‘and so does 
every other sporting man in the Union, and it’s a big place.” 

“Then of course,” continued I, ‘“‘you know that same Mister Porter, 
the editorial chief.” 

**Lord love you,” answered young Buffalo Skin, ‘‘that black-muzzled 
son of perdition is as well known in New York as the Duke of Welling- 
ton is in London, and quite as much respected; the boys there are so fond 
of Porter they all get stout on his brewings, in Barclay (and Perkin’s) 
street—but he’s only a boy yet, he won’t be of age this three months.” 

‘*H—1 he won’t,” said I, ‘the must be a forward chick, then; but tell 
me, how do you like America ?” 

“‘So well that ‘I’ve been to the East, I’ve been to the West, I’ve been 
——,’ but never mind where I’ve been, I’m going back again as soon as 
I’ve converted my clods and consols into cash, which I hope to do before 
we say good-bye to ‘fifty-one,’ and then ‘Hail Columbia’ shall be my 
morning prayer and evening song.” 

‘*But the climate °” 

**Is lovely.” 

“The men?” 

“Out-and-out bricks.” 

“The women ?” 

‘‘Beautiful as Houris.” 

‘*And the sport ?” 

‘More plentiful, and better than any you ever saw.” 

‘‘That will do,” said I, as he answered my last query ; ‘‘that will do; 
‘my name’s Walker’—I’ll go with you across the herring-pond, dare the 
Atlantic swells to become acquainted with the Broadway ones, ‘cut my 
stick’ here, to go whittling there. Only name the day, the happy day, 
and I will buy—not the ring—but the ticket, entitling me to a passage 
from dear and dirty Liverpool to blithe and bonnie New York.” 

The day was named over a steak at Dormers—the ticket bought, and 
I busy packing an inconceivable quantity of things into a portman- 
teau six sizes too small, when the door flew open, and in bounded 
that most facetious and cunning of quadrupeds, the canine prophet, 
‘“‘Joe Muggins’s Dog,” who, for six long years, has shared my sporting 
toils and travels, and given to the world those famous epistles, bearing 
& signature, throughout England ‘familiar as household words.” A 
strange dog he is—a sort of a cross between a bull terrier and an Al- 
pine mastiff—not over handsome, for he’s blind of one eye, lost his tail 
in a varmint trap, and has been in so many skrimmages, that he hasn’t 
got asquare inch of hide without a scar; he was the only pup of his 
litter; his mother died a month after he was born, and his father fol- 
lowed soon after, from excessive grief; so you see the breed is scarce, 
and the dog means to keep it so; gifted with speech, holding a pen in his 
paw, and using it as a weapon of satire, “Joe Muggins'e Dog” is a living 
curiosity, worthy even of Barnum’s notice. 

Well, setting his ears back, himself on his haunches, and looking hal, 
scared, this dog of a thousand barked out as follows: 

“So, Mister Touchstone, you’re a goin to kut you’re lucky, ande sneake 
orfe to Yankee Land, aire you? Wotsto bekum ov me, kozif yewthinke 
I’m goin to be lefte heer awle alone by myselfe, you’re preshusly mis- 
taken—yew gol go, thare’s an end on’t.” 

‘“‘And go you shall,” said I, “if you like; we'll not part company now, 
anyhow.” 

And so, dear “Spirit,” here we are—I and my dog—each having © 
locum tenens to do our work on “The Era” in London whilst we are en- 
joying ourselves in this great country (as Wilton justly delights in call- 
ing it) ; of course we shall have to turn over the leaves of the London 
Ledger every now and then, to see that there are no false entries, for 
there’s nothing like keeping a sharp look out when you've sharp ones to 
deal with. 

And now, dear “Spirit,” delighted with you, delighted with the coun- 
try, and only sorry we did not come ten years 4g0, we purpose entering 
con amore into your ‘‘funniments,” and, in future numbers, giving you 
a taste of our quality—in the shape of pen-and-ink eketghes—of merets, 
men, sport, and sporting, from St. Giles’s to Jehn 0 Groais, on t’other 
side of the Atlantic, to which this, wy first epistle, will serve as an in- 
troductory chapter. f 

My saninde ta Shakspeare’s comedy of “As You Like It,” says—‘T 
will deal in poison with thee, or in bastinado, or in steel; I will bandy 
with thee in faction; I will overrun thee with policy; I will bill thee 
(with laughter) a hundred and fifty ways, therefore tremble. And 80 
I will, good Master Porter, 4s you shall see anon—anon, Sir. Meanwhile, 
Yours, both carnally and spiritually, 


believe me to be, Tou E 
OUCHSTONE. 





tt.— The Champion’s Belt.—A match has been made 

wcll, Gemcge Teest (the Suffolk Stag) and John Levett of Battersea 

to run ten miles at the Copenhagen Grounds on Monday, March 22, for 

£50 a side, and the Champion’s Belt, value £25. A deposit of £10 a 

side, has been made, and the second of the like amount to be sent to us 

on Thursday next. The belt is to be delivered to Mr. Garratt by twelve 
t 





o’clock on the day of running, or the money down to be forfeited. 
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~ and brass buttons. 


1852. 


A WASHINGTON “RAPPING.” 


Having no long yarn to spin, friend “Spirit,” I will give you a gene- | 
ral letter, hoping that it will be worth the white paper of half a column 
of your “‘widely cireulated and valuable paper.” The day is cool and | 
pleasant, and the people who came in the “Baltic” are up town, while | 
hundreds have gone to Alexandria to see the great steamer, as it cannot 
come up any further, She will remain near us a couple of weeks, 1 am 
told; the City Councils will give a dinner to Mr. Collins and his officers’ 
and guests, and a grand fete, and other pleasurable proceedings, will be | 
held on board during the present week. 

I told you I had no long yarn tospin, buta Western friend, who stepped 
in as I was writing the first paragraph, let off the following, which you 
have at the price I paid for it. 


Col. Sam B——, a youth of some fifty summers, and fermerly pretty 
well known in East Tennessee as a first-rate judge of horse-flesh, and a 
devoted admirer of women and whiskey toddy, once upon a time, many 
years ago, while in the very flower of manhood, and at a time when he 
was “‘condescended” to be about the best looking man in them parts, met 
with a sort of coup de femme, which came very near carrying him off 
‘“‘of asuddint.” He was at a corn-shucking, down at Squire Akins’ barn, 
and, as usual, was the hero of the occasion, and the admired of all the 
admirable gals who had assembled from the country around to give eclat 
to the dance, which followed the grain peeling. The belle of the even- 
ing was a Miss Boggin, and no one attempted to interfere with the Colo- 
nel’s prerogative to monopolize the prettiest woman of the crowd. 

Supper was served about twelve, and the Colonel, elated with his suc- 
cess in having entirely engrossed the attention and smiles of the pros- 
pective owner of a large plantation and a hundred niggers, sampled the 
various specimens of ‘‘Old Tennessee” rather frequently, and remained 
considerably late in the cooling-room. On returning to the barn floor, 
where the dancing had been resumed, his optics were startled by an appa- 
rition as unexpected as unpleasant. Miss B. was on the floor, whirling 
round like a gossamer angel on a revolving pedestal, and with her was 
@ tall, slim, blue-coat-and-brass-buttoned person, upon whom the gallant 
Colonel had never before rested his eyes. 

To say that jealousy, discomfiture, and suppressed anger had taken 
ledgings in the Colonel’s breast, would not be departing very much from 
the truth. He looked gloomily at the merry couple, and endeavored to 
discover who the intruder could be ; but all be could distinguish was a 
confusion of pink and blue, a frill, a ruffled shirt bosom, a rose, set ina 
coat collar, and a very white pair of gloves, one of which, it struck him, 
had grown to the waist of Miss B. His first impulse was to rush upon 
the stranger and floor him, but a sober second thought intervened, and 
this determination was changed to a more politic one. 

The dance ended, but the pair did not evince any determin ation to be 
seated. They promenaded the floor, talking and laughing, and the Colo- 
nel thought the lady looked upon the ruffled shirt and brass buttons as 
she had never looked even upon him. Meanwhile the attention of the 
whole company was turned upon the Colonel, whose temper was rather 
fast upon excitable occasions, and the women felt their little hearts flut- 
ter audibly as they thought of the harm that might come fo the stranger. 
At length the Colonel approached the couple, and confronting Miss B. 
with as much of a smile as he could command, asked the honor of her 
hand in the next dance. 

**Excuse me,” said the lady, curtesying low, and looking as sweet’ as 
a strawberry at the unknown—‘‘Excuse me, I’m engaged for the remain- 
der of the evening !” 

The Colonel’s face turned from red to purple, and from purple to white, 
and then to a crimson again. 

‘*I-i-is he the—the one?” he gasped. 

“Yes, sir !” said the lady, again curtseying very low, and darting upon 
the Colonel a look of ‘‘malicious mischief” that he has never forgot- 
ten. 

The discomfited Colonel was ‘‘done.” He cast a humid glance around 
the room ; the windows, doors, and people appeared to have melted to- 
gether, and taken to swimming about in a lake of candle-light. He got 
a sure sight upon the open doorway, and with an awkward bow to the 
belle, and a scarcely audible ‘‘goo-righ,” rushed into the open air, 
mounted his horse, and was off before the people had time to say good 
gracious! He had left that stamping ground forever. 

Time and whiskey, in the lapse of years that followed the Colonel’s 
voluntary ostracism, slowly but generously soothed his wounded pride, 
and one fine day after the late election he mounted his horse, and took a 
journey to the county of his nativity. At the village of G , some 
half-a-dozen miles from the scene of his early discomfiture, he put up at 
the tavern of an old friend—a jolly joker, who never hesitated to ride a 
half-day’s journey to enjoy a good laugh, and who boasted that ‘the ne- 
ver took but one finger of whiskey, but generally held his finger perpen- 
dicularly when guaging it.” 

It was about the middle of the afternoon when the Colonel arrived, and 
after exchanging a ‘‘smile” with the host, he walked into the “‘sitting- 
room,” to see if he could recognize any familiar faces. Strange enough, 
there was not one there he knew, of adozen who were seated in a circle 
at the front part of the room, where a very fat man was talking free 
trade to a weazle-faced turfite, so he quietly drew a chair to the fire, at 
the other side of the room, lit his pipe, and was soon lost in a wilderness 
of fruitful reminiscences of his former life, the party at "Squire Akins’ 
forming the principal feature. His revery was soon broken by the en- 
trance of five or six persons, engaged in loud and earnest conversation, 
and on turning round he beheld the figure and face of a man not to be 
forgotten, even if seen at church—the man with the ruffles and blue coat 
The lawyer (for such was the colonel’s successful 
rival,) had changed but little, while the Colonel’s brown hair had turned 
to a silver grey, and his long, grizzly beard, completely masked his fea- 
tures; besides, he had been gone several years, and few would have re- 
cognized him. The lawyer did not, and commenced placing chairs round 
a table in @ corner near him. Then pulling out a day-book and pile of, 
papers, the limb of the law asked the parties to be seated, adding, ‘‘Gen- 
tlemen, we are ready to proceed.” At this juncture one of the party, 
who appeared to be the lawyer on the other side, leaned over and whis- | 
pered something to the first speaker, who turned his chair and surveyed 
the Colonel for & moment with his spectacles, and then whispered some- 
thing back to No.2. This conference of whispers finally ended, and No. 1 
rose and approached the Colonel. 

“Excuse me, sir,” began No. 1, “we are going to have a reference.” 

‘Indeed ; thank you for your information,” replied the Colonel. 

“It is a Jaw reference, sir—a case.” 

“Ah! well, I’ve no objection.” 

“But, sir, this reference”—— 

‘‘Has no reference to me, I presume 

“Oh, none at all, sir; but”—— 

“All right, sir; go on.” 

“But you misapprehend” — 

“Never apprehended anybody in my life—I ain’t the Sheriff of the 
County,” joined in the Colonel, who could hardly keep his hands off the 
brass buttons. 

‘*But you misconceive”—— 

“Never conceived nor misconceived either. 

“But you draw a wrong”—— 

“Bah! do you take me for a lawyer’s clark, or a draught horse,” 
roared the Colonel, nearly bursting with rage. 

“But let me explain, sir’”——_ 


“No explanation, Mister ; I’ve forgot it long ago.” 





3? 


D—n it, go on.” 


| that much lead to ‘‘fetch ’em.”’ 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 


**Forgot ?—long ago ”” 

**In course—buried, and a tombstone put up here,” and the old Colonel 
placed his finger on the bump of memory, strong. 

‘It’s plain we don’t understand each other,” said the lawyer. 
are going to hold an arbitration, and we want to be alone.” 

“‘Well, go it alone—don’t mind me.” 

“Yes, but we can’t go it alone while you are here.” 

“You can’t? Then creep! I had an idea you hadn’tshed your lower 
linen.” And with thatthe Colonel, half choked with anger, turned to the 
fire and endeavored to quite arrive at that consummation, by drawing 
huge whiffs of tobacco smoke and swallowing it. 

The lawyer, finding that the Colonel was not going to move, packed 
up their traps, and the party retired to seek for another room, first in- 
forming the landlord of what had occurred. 

«‘What’s the row between you and Lawyer D—— ?”’ asked the land. 
lord, as he came into the parlor. 

‘‘Nothin’ much,” replied the Colonel, still puffing vigorously, in the 
vain hope of stifling his feelings. 

‘‘You’ve got some animosity agin him ’” said the landlord, enquir- 
ingly. ; 

“Animosity /” roared the Colonel, starting up, and feeling of his joints 
as though he was suffering from acute rheumatism—‘‘animosity! the 
word ain’t half big enough; enef he wan’t catawampusly chawed up, 
it’s because I hadn’t the heart to make the handsomest woman in all] East 
Tennessee a widder, and as many as five interestin’ young ’uns offins! 
Saddle my horse, Joe. Tha ain’t room for mor’n one of us in this gro- 
cery at a time.” 


“We 


to the Westward; and as he waved good bye with his hand to the land- 


lord, the hostler heard him say—‘‘It’s no use; my constitution ain’t 
proper for East Tennessee.” 

Having held out a delusive hope of brevity in the commencement of 
this letter, I will commit a further outrage by adding a few lines more. 

The theatre has done a fair business the past week, with Miss Eliza 
Logan as the Star. This young American actress possesses a rare quali- 
ty of talent, has a fine voice, and is, withal, a modest, discreet, and cor- 
rect artist. ‘*Comparisons are odorous,” and I shall make none—for not 
Julia Dean nor Mrs. Mowatt are her equals, and, I believe, with the ex- 
ception of Mrs. Farren, these are considered the best of our native play- 
ers. Miss Davenport read ‘‘Romeo aud Juliet” to a small audience on 
Thursday, but did not give an entertainment last evening, as she had 
advertised todo. There were three large parties on Thursday night, 
which prevented the aristocracy from attending. Miss D. is a great fa- 
vorite here, and had she read on Saturday, the house would have been 


cram med. JouHn or Yorx«. 
Brown’s Hore, Feb. 29. 


NOTE FROM “THE LITTLE ’UN.” 

‘‘A-hem’”’ saysin relating the chopping off of fingers in California, that 
the story ‘‘is stolen bodily from Joe Cowell’s ‘Thirty Years Behind the 
Scenes,’” and that the incident occurred on the Mississippi. 

The gentleman is a little scattered, I fancy, as to that affair, which 
happens to be an ‘‘Old Joe,” that was venerable before Joe Cowell’s 
work was thought of. It occurred on a Lake Pontchartrain steamboat ; 
four persons were playing ‘“‘Poker,” when one of the party item’d toa 
person in cohoot with him (sitting opposite), that he had ‘‘two pair,” 








letting two fingers appear on the right hand. After the “Arkansas | 


tooth-pick” had taken them off, the injured person exclaimed— 

‘*What the h—1 ’d you do that for?” 

*‘Oh, you may thank your luck that you didn’t have ‘four aces,’ or 
you'd have no fingers on that hand,” replied the other. 

‘‘Anybody (he says) that would steal from ‘Jolly Old Joe’ would pick a 
pocket”—with due respect to “Jolly Old Jee,” just put the boot on the 
other leg, my gentle friend. We fancy it’s just the difference between a 
‘chorse chesnut and a chesnut horse.” 

By the way, Col., I have had a line ready to drap to you, but haven’t 
had time to get it up, but will trot it eout bombye, putty soon, d’rectly. 
I’m glad to hear that ‘‘Uncle Solon” is ‘‘one of the twenty-five,” or he 
might not be ofmuch account to posterity. I heard a ’necdote, what I’ll 
try and send along next week, until which time—holdon! Iam also 
glad to hear that ‘J. D. V.” remains comfortable, in spite of the homeo- 
pathic doses which he said would prevent him from joining Uncle John 
Richards and myself in something short, a few days since—his pen, I 
hope, will never take any of those doses, or we should miss his—/ish 
stories, quite much of a muchness. “Lirrye ’UnN.”’ 





A WANDERING SCREED FROM “CLAVERHOUSE.” 
Battimore, March 2, 1852. 

My dear Mr.P.—AsI have been for many years past, one of those who 
have assisted in keeping up your good Spirits, and enjoyed many a 
pleasant hour in looking over them, it now affords me great pleasure to 
congratulate you upon the attainment of your editorial majority, and 
your bright prespects for your future career. 

It appears highly probable (judging from the sentiments of your cor- 
respondents, and their name appears to be legion,) that you will be bless- 
ed through life with all which should accompany—a young man just ar- 
rived at majority, viz.: ‘‘honor, love, obedience, troops of friends”—and 
that it may be so, you have my sincere wishes. Here’s to you! More 
friends, and less need of them ! 

Can’t you manage to wake up Frank Forester, that most agreeable of 
all sporting writers, and induce him to come eut in your columns now 
and then? We have missed him sadly forsome time. By the way, talk- 
ing of guns, Mr. Gordon Cumming appears to have been taking the wind 
out of everyboffy else’s sails, on that tack, lately. He is ‘‘some pickles” 
on small varmints, aint he? particularly ‘‘boreles.” Pallida mors, ap- 
pears to have been an invariable occupant of the croup ofhissaddle. By 
the bye, how do you suppose, in a sharp tussle with a ‘bull elephant,” 
he managed to keep count of <hirty-six ‘“‘shots in the shoulder.” 

We have tried that sort of thing a little, (not on elephants, however, 
but next thing to them, ‘‘a’most,”) and our impression is, that under the 
circumstances he would not be apt to keep an accurate count, if it took 
However, he must have had an eventful 
life of it, and I suppose we must not scrutinize too closely. Travellers 
in ‘‘forrin parts’’ will stretch a point now and then. It islucky for him 
he is not “‘treking” in those parts about this time. I’m afraid the ‘‘Cuf- 
fees” would make ‘‘dbiltongue” of him before he had ‘‘outspanned” many 
times. 

In looking over a piece in the Spirit the other day, under the head of 

‘Anecdotes and Aphorisms,” taken from Harper’s Magazine,| saw a state- 
ment which did not agree with my preconceived ideas on the subject. It 
isan extract from Napier’s Life of Montrose, and describing the execution 
of that nobleman. Harper prefaces it with the following remark, vizi: 
**Itneed scarcely be mentioned that this is the famous Claverhouse whom 
Walter Scott has drawn with such fine effect in one of his best novels.” 
Now our idea was that Graham of Claverhouse was quite another Graham 
from the Marquis of Montrose: that he was, infact, afterwards Viscount 
Dundee, who lost his life at Killiekrankie, at the moment of gaining that 
brilliant victory. Pray which is “ t’other ?” 
I very much fear that this most unconscionable winter has played sad 
havoc with game here, particularly with the Quails. I have not seen 
or heard onesince the cold weather. During the last autumn they were 
very abundant. The summer was so very dry here, that it was a su- 
perb breeding season ; but I am afraid there will be but a beggarly ac- 
count to render next fall. 

There is, and will be for some time, excellent Duck shooting on the 


Points, but the Ducks are not very good, at this season, especially after 
80 Severe a winter. 


You must be precious tired of this wandering screed by this time, 80 





for the present adieu. Yours truly, CLAVERHOUSE. 


| 
In a few minutes the Colonel was mounted, and his horse’s head turned 
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TROTTING RULES AND REGULATIONS 


ADOPTED FOR THE 


“UNION COURSE, LONG ISLAND, MARCH 25, 1848. 


At @ meeting of the supporters and admirers of Trotting and Pacing, 
held at the house of Messrs. Green and Jessel, in New York, on the first 
day of March, 1848, the following Rules and Regulations for the go- 
vernment of all Trotting and Pacing Matches, to come off on the Union 
Course, Long Island, was unanimously agreed upon. 

Art. I. ature of Rules—All Matches or Sweepstakes which shall 
come off over this Course, wil] be governed by these Rules, unless the 


pons oa is mutually agreed upon by the parties making such match or 
stake. 


Il. Power of Postponement—In case of unfavorable weather, or 
other unavoidable causes, all Purses, Matches, or Sweepstakes, an- 
nounced to come off, to which the Proprietors contribute, they shall have 
the power to postpone to a future day upon giving notice of the same. 

Ill. Qualification of Horses Starting—Horses trained in the same 
stable, or ownedin part by the same person, within three days, shall 
not start for a Purse; and horses so entered shall forfeit their entrance. 
A horse starting alone shall receive but one half the Purse. Horses 
deemed by the J udges not fair trotting horses, shall be ruled off previous 
to, or distanced at the termination of the heat. 

1V. Entries—All entries shall be made under a seal, enclosing the 
entrance money (ten per cent. on the Purse,) and addressed to the Pro- 
prietor, at such time and place as may have been previously designated 
by advertisement. 

V. Weight to be Carried—Every trotting horse starting for Match, 
| Purse or Stake, shall carry one hundred and forty-five pounds, if in 
‘harness ; the weight of the sulky and harness not to be considered. 
| Pacing horses liable to the same rule. 

VI. Distances—A distance for mile heats, best three in five, shall be 
one hundred yards ; for one mile heats, eighty yards ; and for every ad- 
ditional mile, an additional eighty yards. 

VII. Time Between Heats—The time between heats shall be, for one 
mile, twenty minutes ; and for every additional mile an additional five 
minutes. 

VIII. Power of Judges—There shall be chosen by the Proprietor of the 
Course, or Stewards, three Judges to preside over a race for purses, and 
by them an additional Judge shall be appointed for the distance stand ; 
they may, also, during or previous to a race, appoint Iuspectors at any 
part of the Course,. whose reports, and theirs alone, sball be received 
of any foul riding or driving. F 

IX. Difference of Opinion between Judges—Should a ¢ifference of 
opinion exist between the Judges in the starting-stand on any question, 
a majority shall govern. 

X. Judges’ Duties—The Judges shall order the horses saddled or har- 
nessed five minutes previous to the time appointed for starting; any 
rider or driver causing undue detention after being called up, by meking 
false starts or otherwise, the Judges may give the word to start without 
reference to the situation of the horse so offending, unless convinced such 

delay is unavoidable on the part of the rider or driver, in which case 
| not more than thirty minutes shall be consumed in attempting to start, 
and at the expiration of that time, the horse or horses ready to start 
shall receive the word. 

XI. Starting of Horses—The pole shall be drawn for by the Judges ; 
the horse winning a heat shall, for the succeeding heat, be entitled toa 
choice of the track ; on coming out on the last stretch, each horse shall 
retain the track first selected ; any horse deviating shall be distanced. 

XII. Riders or Drivers—Riders or drivers shall not be permitted to 
start unless dressed in jockey style. ‘ 

XIII. Weighing of Riders and Drivers—Riders and drivers shall 
weigh in the presence of one or more of the Judges previous to start- 
| ing; and after a heat, are to come up to the starting stand, and not dis- 
mount until so ordered by, the Judges ; any rider or driver disobeying, 
shall, on weighing, be precluded from the benefit of the weight of his 
saddle and whip, and if not full weight shall be distanced. _ 

XIV. Penalty for Foul Riding or Driving—A rider or driver com- 
mitting any act which the Judges may deem foul riding or driving, shall 
be distanced. 

XV. Horses Breaking—Should any horse break from his trot or pace, 
it shall be the duty of the rider or driver to pull his horse to @ trot or 
pace immediately, and in case of the rider or driver refusing to do so, 
the penalty shall be, that the next best horse shall have the heat ; if the 
rider or driver should comply with the above, and he should gain by 
such break, twice the distance so gained shall be taken away on the 
coming out ; a horse breaking on the score shall not lose the heat by so 
doing. ‘ ‘ 

XVI. The Winning Horse—A horse must win two heats to be enti- 
tled to the purse, unless he distance all other horses in one heat. A dis- 
tanced horse in a dead heat shall not start again. , 

XVII. Relative to Heats—A horse not winning one heat in three shall 
not start for a fourth heat, unless such horse shall have made a dead 
heat. When a dead heat is made between two horses, that if either had 
won the heat the race would have been decided, they two only shall start 
again ; in races best three in five, a horse shall win one heat in five, to 
be allowed to start for the sixth heat, unless such horse shall have made 
a dead heat ; such horses as are prevented from starting by this rule, 
shall be considered drawn and not distanced. 

XVIII. On Heats and Distances—If two horses each win & heat and 
neither are distanced in the race, the one coming out ahead on the last 
heat to be considered the best. The same rule to be applied to horses 
neither winning a heat and neither distanced. If one horse wins a heat, 
he is better than one that does not, providing he does not get distanced 
in the race, then the other, if not distanced, shall be best. A horse that 
wins a heat and is distanced, is better than one not winning a ‘heat and 
being distanced in the same heat. A horse distanced in the second heat 
is better than one distanced in the first heat. 

XIX. Horses Drawn—Horses drawn before the conclusion of a race 
shall be considered distanced. } 

XX. Outside Bets—In all matches made play or pay, outside bets not 
to be considered P.P. unless so understood by the parties. ‘ 

XXI. Of P.P. Matches—All moneys bet on P.P. matches by outside 
bettors, are not considered P.P. . 

XXII. Betting, Absent Bettors—A confirmed bet cannot be let off with- 
out mutual consent. If either party be absent at the time of trotting. 
and the money be not staked, the party present may declare the bet 
void, in the presence of the Judges, unless some party will stake the 
money betted for the absentee. 

XXIII. Compromised Matches—All bets made by outside bettors, on 
compromised matches, are considered drawn. 

XXIV. Bettors of Odds, &c.—The person who bets the odds, has & 
right to chose the horse, or the field. When he has chosen his horse, 
the field is what starts against him; but there is no field unless one 
starts with him. If odds are bet without naming the horses before the 
| trot is over, it must be determined as the odds were at the time of 
/making it. Bets made in trotting are not determined till the Purse 1s 
| won, if the heat is not specified at the time of betting. 
| XXV. Horses Excluded from Starting or Distanced—All bets made 
on horses precluded from starting, (by rule 19,) being distanced in the 
| race, or on such horses against each other, shall be drawn. 

XXVI. In Cases of Dispute and Improper Conduct—In all cases of 
dispute, not provided for by the Rules, the Judges for the day will de- 
‘cide finally. Incase of a trot or match being proved to their satisfac- 
| tion to have been made or conducted improperly, or dishonestly, on the 
' part of the principals, they have the power to declare all bets void. 

XXVII. Size of Whips to be Used—No rider or driver shall be al- 

| lowed any other than a reasonable length of whip, viz., for saddle-horses, 
two feet ten inches ; sulkey} four feet eight inches ; wagon, five feet ten 
inches. 

| XXVIII. In Case of Accidents—In case of accident, but five minutes 

shall be allowed over the time specified in Rule No. 10, unless the Judges 
think more time necessary. s 

| XXIX. Judges’ Stend) No person shall be allowed in the Judges’ 

stand but the Judges, reporters and members, at the time of trotting. 

XXX. In Case of Death—All engagements are void upon the decease 
of either party before being determined, 


H. T. & A. COOPER, 

Importers and Manufacturers of Fine and other qualities of 
GUNS, PISTOLS, SPORTING APPARATUS, 
GUN MAKER’S MATERIALS, &c. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 

No. 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

ete assortment constantly for sale. 
.——. etc., made or reap to order. Attention, as usual, given to — 
ing. (ESTABLISHED, 1802.) {m1 


LOUISVILLE HOTEL, 
LOUISVILLE, Ky. 
HE above Establishment, enlarged and re-furnished. is one of the MS feopeiet best 
aa Hotels in the West. M. KEAN, bor. 
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‘“MISCHMASCH” FROM MAURICE O’QUILL. | 
“My Sanctum,” Kexseviiie, N. ¥., March 1, 1852. 
My dear “Spirit.” —I see by your No. 2 (and I wish you'd tote off 
No. 1 for a fellow) that your ex-slip-shod neighbor, the “‘ferlosofer” of 
the *Tribune,” has been handsomely ‘taken in and done for” with that 
sea-sarpent yarn which you re-publish. As Cousin Fenix would say, 
“the fact is,” my dear P., the story is suthin in the style of the ‘“‘moon , 


hoax.” Captain Seabury (quite a fancy name, isn’t it ’) instead of hav- 
ing been on the ‘rolling deep,” and getting pretty essentially slammed 
round by his snake-ship, quietly concocted the whole affair in Burling- 
ton, Vt. It’s none of “J eemses” work, though; but from certain reve- | 
lations that have come to hand, I should kalkilate it was the gettin up | 


of a gentleman who now and then indulges in spinning sea-stories and | 
other novelettes. I’m sorry, very sorry indeed, to spoil a good story, 


but the hoax is richer. Should it prove, however, to be “the truth, the dockyard work men at that moment leaving the yard fordinner. Mr.Budd, | into which she entered. The doctor followed close uv 


hull trath, and northin’ else,” as L once heard a ‘‘Gustis” say, in swear- | 
ing a witness, then will I ‘‘succumb” as gladly as “Cap'n Jones” him- | 
self. 

A “Knuck” exchange tells me the Countess of —— has just presented 
her liege lord with an heir, I dare say you’ve heard of this lady. In 
her maiden days, as Miss G., the daughter of Brig.-Gen. G., of the Bri- 
tish Army, she often figured on an elegant grey filly among the scarlet 
coats of the Montreal Fox Club, and is said to have out-ridden the bold- 
est members, to be ‘‘in at the death,” and carry off the ‘“‘brush.” She 
once gave & characteristic display of spirit in the streets of Montreal. 
She was out equestrianising one day, and in dashing through ‘‘Notre 
Dame” at a pace which distanced her footman, and threatened people 
with broken heads and limbs, she attracted the attention of one of the 
order-loving M.P.’s. The “Charlie,” at the risk of being run over, 
seized the horse by the bridle, and led the lady to the ‘‘lock-up.” But it 
cost him a pretty flogging. In her anger and indignation, Miss G. drew 
her whip and lashed the fellow unmercifully about the head and shoul- 
ders. Still he held to the bit, and you may fancy the astonishment of 
the Chief, Capt. W., on seeing such a fair prisoner brought tohim. Of 
course explanations were made, and the lady was allowed to resume her 
ride. 

There has been considerable gaiety in this vicinity, and a great ball 
is to come off at the County-seat next Wednesday evening. It is in- 
tended to be a re-union of the elite, beauty, and fashion, of old Essex— 
at least so my friend ‘‘Crowquill” would say. I may tell you a little of 
itin my next. In Plattsburgh they’ve had two splendid affairs—com- 
panies, brilliant and gay—and everything in ‘“‘apple-pie order.” That 
village, destined to be ‘‘one of the places” yet, can make a show of la- 
dies difficult to be beat in most towns twice its size. 

Sport in these ‘‘diggins” is not as plenty as it mought be. A fishing 
party from Burlington, under the lead of ‘“‘Captain Nat,” went up to 
Merrill’s last week, and had a good time, albeit only one trout was 
killed, and a look got at a wolf. The classic sport of “Smelting” will 
soon begin at Port Douglass, on our Lake, and I'll give you an account 
of the manner how it’s did. . 


Matters in the trotting line have been pretty well talked of, and se- 
veral attempts made to get up a match on Cumberland Bay, Plattsburgh, 
but owing to some misunderstanding, the affairs didn’t come off. One, 
however, is announced for next Thursday, and I shall probably be able 
to ‘let you in” the particulars when I write again. The ice never was 
better for sporting—in fact, it is a leetle too smooth. The other day I 
had occasion to put some horse-flesh over it on my way to Plattsburgh, 
and it was ‘‘dredful nice.” I rode over the spot where Benedict Arnold 
indulged in a naval engagement, but had to ‘‘tack,’’ as if with sail to 
keep being blown upon the island by a fresh land-breeze. It took all 
my science at the ribbons to Ao/d the sleigh from getting ahead of the 
poney. The fellow was quite ‘“‘skeert, and tickled tew,” on the glaze 
track, but I soon broke him in, and he worked at a rather exciting rate. 
The feeling was ‘“‘campaigny,” and no mistake. The roar of the sleigh, 
then the cloud of ice thrown up by the nag and hurled around by the 
wind, parodied the noise and rumpus of Old Jove better, I'll wager, than 
did the contrivances of that ‘‘old-cock” we read of in mythology. 

We are having an awful winter! Only think of over one hundred 
days of uninterrupted sleighing! If we should thaw out before next 
January, and you should think it convanient to tote hitherward (though 
I dare say you’ve been in the diggins before), we'll see what can be done 
in the way of getting up sport on the Lakes. 

Yours, in the “Spirit,” Maurice O’Qvitt. 

P. 8.—I hope the typos will be able to decypher all that precedes. I 
wrote a letter the other day to a person some ways off, and he came very 
near calling a town meeting, being under the impression that it was an 
important communication from some outlandish personage or other. 





A “SETT(L)ER” EXTRAORDINARY. 
Dear “Spirit.” —Last week a friend called at my office, knowing that 
I wished to purchase a trained setter, preparatory to the approaching 


snipe season, to inform me that a gentleman, not many miles from Maid. 
en Lane, had one for sale. 


Without loss of time I called on the merchant sportsman and saw the 
dog ; an indifferent looking setter, about twoyears old. The owner com- 
menced putting “Brute,” as he called him, through his lessons, and com- 
mending his good qualities. Of course, Brute possessed all the good 
points ever possessed by one piece of dog-flesh. As a retriever he had no 
equal 5 and for steadiness the staunchest old pointer was not to be men- 
tioned in comparison with him. In illustration of both these desirable 
qualities the gentleman related the following. I give his own words: 

‘Last Fall, while hunting up 4 piece of buckwheat stubble, Brute came 
toapoint. Wishing to test.his steadiness I cried out, ‘Go on, dog!’ but 
nota muscle stirred. I repeated the command again and again, but 
"twas no use, I then said, ‘Seek dead, Brute, fetch!’ On went Brute, 
and up got six quail. Deliberately raising my gun I marked a single 
bird, and killed him with my first barrel, and wing-tipped the other five 
with my second! I commenced reloading immediately, but before I had 


my second barrel reloaded, Brute had retrieved the six birds. Very sin- 
gular, wasn’t it ?” 


“Very!” said I, “but on the whole I think Brute won't suit me; he 
doesn’t carry his tail right.” 


Bidding the gentleman good i ; F pis set ah 
tion to laugh, g good morning, I retired, with a strong inclina 


Thinking the occurrence a sufficiently rare specimen to preserve in 


the “Spirit,” | 
New York, Feb. — aaghen wong Yours, P. 


Reon AN UNEXPECTED VISITOR, AND A NARROW ESCAPE, 

hoes bean stented ane occurred at the Royal Arsenal, which might 
on the receipt of new ou awful consequences. It is invariably the case 
charge of powder ds from contractors to test them by an extra 
tion of ordnance. hieen ee to the size of the gun and descrip- 
the Royal Artillery att } 1ance with this regulation, a detachment of 
and under the wait ended at the Proof butt, in the Royal Arsenal, 
on the ground at > thet one loaded four 56 pounder guns, lying 
of powder to each, and, after th from the butt, with a charge of 28 lbs. 
toeach. The time selected fo © wadding, added a 56 pounder solid shot 
precisely, when the whol +1 roving guns is always at 12 o’clock at noon 
work to proceed to their die the workmen in the arsenal have left their 
very carefully conducted, post fires. patie pt sosting the guns is 
inte by toe Baer wheat in Yat ofeach gun, and the hol 
= before me firing takes place, — ioc: _— enpenen 9 
had pore Hest oot eppounders, one of the guns, whose pert. fire 

with the cha: before guns, whose port fire 


: ) the ot » db i 
firing, and one of the pieces struck one of the Saree q paggue! y fon. Ans 








The Spirit of the Times. 





right round, the muzzle being then, instead of noes due east towards 


the mound, due west in the direction of the town of Woolwich, and in an 
instant afterwards the 56 pounder shot was fired, proceeding at a tre- 
mendous velocity given by the great charge of powder over the house in 
the line of High street, and only at a very little elevation above, starting 
and causing the horses returning from their work at the dock yard to 
rear and refuse to proceed, and astonishing the numerous workmen go- 
ing home to dinner with its wizzing sound. The shot passed on a little 
to the south of the tall chimney of the saw mills, and struck the chimney 
of the residence of Mr. Macdonald, master attendant at Woolwich dock- 
yard, and afew yards further knocked down the back drawing-room 
ehimney of Mr. Morgan, the store-receiver’s residence, at the same time 
knocking down a large portion of the paripet of the building, scatteri 

the bricks in all directions, and, ultimately fell on the roof of a detach 

part of the house where the shot was found. Had the shot gone ten 
yards further, and the distance where it fell from the place where it was 
fired is fully a mile and a half, it would have fallen on a dense crowd of 


one of the inspectors of the dockyard police, had a narrow escape from 
being injured by one of the pieces of scattered bricks, as it entered the 
open door of a greenhouse he has on the top of his house, and broke off 
a piece of a shelf by the great force with which it struck; Mr. Budd had 
not left the spot the distance of a foot when the brick entered. The scat- 
tered bricks ascended and broke numerous chimney pots on the tops of 
the adjoining houses, and several windows in the lower parts of the 
dwellings, and the inside of Mr. Morgan’s residence was covered with 
soot and pounded brick which came down the chimney. The spot was 
visited by hundreds during the afternoon, all congratulating each ether 
that no personal injury had been sustained by the accident. 

London paper, 3d inst. 


MARTHA HOPKINS. 


A BALLAD OF INDIANA, 


From the kitchen, Martha Hopkins, as she stood there making pies, 
Southward looks, along the turnpike, with her hand above her eyes ; 
Where along the distant hill-side her yearling heifer feeds, 

And a little grass is growing in a mighty sight of weeds. 


All the air is full of noises, for there isn’t any school, 

And boys with turned-up pantaloons are wading in the pool ; 
Blithely frisk unnumbered chickens, cackling, for they cannot laugh ; 
Where the airy summits brighten, nimbly leaps the little calf. 


Gentle eyes of Martha Hopkins! tell me wherefore do ye gaze 

On the land that’s being furrowed for the planting of the maize? 

Tell me wherefore, down the valley, ye have rar the turnpike’s way, 
Far beyond the cattle-pasture, and the brick-yard, with its clay ? 


Ah! thedog-wood tree may blossom, and the door-yard grass may shine, 
With the tears of amber dropping from the washing on the line; 
And the morning’s breath of balsam lightly brush her freckled cheek— 
Little recketh Martha Hopkins of the tales of spring they speak. 


When the summer’s burning solstice on the scanty barvest glowed, 
She had watched a man on horseback riding down the turnpike road ; 
Many times she saw him turning, looking backward quite forlorn, 
Till amid her tears she lost him, in the shadow of the barn. 


Ere the supper-time was over, he had passed the kiln of brick, 
Crossed the rushing Yellow River, and had forded quite a creek, 
And his flat-boat load was taken, at the time for pork and beans, 
With the traders of the Wabash, to the wharf at New Orleans. 


Therefore watches Martha Hopkins, holding in her hand the pans, 
When the sound of distant footsteps seems exactly like a man’s. 
Not a wind the stove-pipe rattles, not a door behind her jars, 

But she seems to hear the rattle of his letting down the bars. 


Often sees she men on horseback, coming down the turnpike rough, 
But they come not as John Jackson, she can see it well enough ; 
Well she knows the sober trotting of the sorrel horse he keeps, 

As he jogs along at leisure, with hjs head down, like a sheep’s. 


She would know him ’mid a thousand, by his home-made coat and vest; 
By his socks, which were blue woollen, such as farmers wear out West ; 
By the color of his trousers, and his saddle, which was spread 

By a blanket which was taken for that purpose from the bed. 


None like he the yoke of hick’ry on the unbroken ox can throw. 
None amid his father’s corn field use like him the spade and hoe ; 
And at all the apple-cuttings, few indeed the men are seen 
That can dance with him the polka, touch with him the violin. 


He has said to Martha Hopkins, and she thinks she hears him now, 
For she knows as well as can be, that he meant to keep his vow, 
When the buckeye tree has blossomed, and your uncle plants his corn, 
Shall the bells of Indiana usher in the wedding morn. 


He has pictured his relations, each in Sunday hat and gown, 

And he thinks he’ll get a carriage, and they'll spend a day in town; 
That their love will newly kindle, and what comfort it will give, 
To sit down to the first breakfast, in the cabin where they'll live. 


Tender eyes of Martha Hopkins, what has put you in such scrape? 
Tis a tear that falls to glitter on the ruffle of her cape. 

Ah! the eye of love may brighten, to be certain what it sees, 

One man looks much like another, when half-hidden by the trees. 


But her eager eyes rekindle—she forgets the pies and bread, 

As she sees a man on horseback, round the corner of the shed. 

Now tie on another apron, get the comb and smooth your hair; 

Tis the sorrel horse that gallops, ’tis John Jackson’s self that’s there! 
Boston Journal of Agriculture. 


CHEWING THE BUYO. 
SKETCH OF THE PHILIPPINES. 


With a population of 3,000,000—part of which has been for centuries 
the colony of a European power—and producing many of the tropical 
products of commerce, the ma Isles remain almost as much a ferra 
incognita as China or Japan! These islands offer a striking illustration 
of the adage, that ‘‘knowledge is power.” They illustrate the power of 
civilized man to subdue his savage fellow. For ages havea few thousand 
Spanish merchants been enabled to hold one-third of the native inhabi- 
tants in direct and absolute slavery; while more than another third 
has acknowledged their sway by the payment of tribute. The remaining 
fraction consists of wild tribes, who, too remote from the seat of com- 
merce and power to make them an object of conquest, still ‘retain their 
barbarian independence. 

But it has ever been the policy of Spain to shut up her colonies from 
the intrusion of foreign enterprise—the policy‘of all nations who retro- 
grade, or are hastening towarddecay. This isthe true reason why so 
little has been written about the Philippines and their inhabitants, 
many of whose customs are both strange and interesting. Perhaps not 
the least singular of these is that which forms the subject of our sketch 
—Comer el Buyo (Chewing the Buyo). 

The Buyo is a thing composed of three ingredients—the leaf of the 
buyo-pslm, a.sea-shell which is a species of periwinkle, and a root simi- 
lar in properties to the bete/ of India. It is prepared thus: the leaves of 
the palm, from which it has its name, are collected at a certain season, 
cut into parallelograms, and spread upon a board or table with the inner 
cuticle removed. Upon this the powdered root and the shell, also pul- 
verised, are spread in a somewhat thick layer. The shell of itself is a 
strong alkali, and forms a chief ingredient in the mixture. After hav- 
ing been exposed for some time to the sun, the buyo-leaf is rolled inward- 
ly, so as to inclose the other substances, and is thus formed into a regu- 
lar cartridge, somewhat resembling a cheroot. Thus prepared the buyo 
is ready for use—that is, to be eaten. 

; In order that it may be carried conveniently in the pocket, it is packed 
in small cases formed out of the leaves of another species of the palm- 
tree. Each of those cases contains a dozen cartridges of the buyo. 

Buyo-eating is a habit which must be cultivated before it becomes 
agrecable. To the stranger, the taste of the buyo is about as pleasant 
as tobacco to him who chews it for the first time; and although it is not 
followed by the terrible sickness that accompanies the lattér operation, 
it 1s sure to excoriate the tongue of the rash tyro, and leave his mouth 
and throat almost skinless. Having once undergone this fearful matri- 
culation, he feels ever afterward a craving to return to the indulgence, 
and the appetite is soon confirmed. 

In Manilla every one smokes, every one chews buyo—man, woman, 
and child, Indian or Spaniard, Strangers who arrive there, though re- 
pudiating the habit for awhile, soon take to it, and become the most con- 
firmed buyo-eaters in the place. Two acquaintances meet upon the 

paseo, and stop to exchange-their salutations. One pulls out his cigar- 
rero, and says: ‘‘Quiere a fumar ?” (Will you smoke?”) The other 











draws forth the ever ready buyo-case, and with eqdal politeness offers a 
roll ofthe buyos. The commodities are exchanged, each helping himself 





to acartridge and a cigarrito. A flint and steel are speedily produced, 
the cigars are lit, and each takes a bite of buyo, while the conversation 


_ who was walking a few paces ahead of him. He observed that every now 


t 





is all the while proceeding. Thus three distinct operations a : 

ed by the same individua Lat the same time—eating, smoking, and talking 
The juice arising from the buyo in ea is of a strong red color, resem- 
bling blood. This circumstance reminds us of an anecdote which is I 
believe, well authenticated, but at least is universally believed by the 
people of Manilla. Some years ago a ship from Spain arrived at Manilla 
Among the passengers was a young doctor from Madrid, who had gone 
out to the P a with the design of settling in the colony, and push- 
ing his fortune by means of his profession. On the morning after he had 
landed, our doctor sallied forth for a walk on the paseo. He had not 
proceeded far when his attention was attracted to a young girl, a Dative, 


and then the girl stooped her head toward the pavement, which was 


, Straightway spotted with blood! Alarmed on the girl’s account, our 


, doctor walked rapidly after her, observing that she stil] i 

| expectorate blood at intervals as she ok Before he had Fearn 
her, the girl had reached her home—a humble cottage in the suburbs— 

. on hb . 

| summoning her father and mother, directed them to ae eae 

for the priest, as their daughter had not many hours to live. ” 
_ The distracted parents, having learned the profession of their visitor 

immediately acceded to his request. The child was put to bed in ex- 
treme affright, having been told what was to befall her. The nearest 

padre was brought, and everything was arranged to smooth the journey 

. ner pout sorotan the passes of purgatory. The doctor plied his skill 
alt - < ; Dutinvain. In less than twenty-four hours the girl 

As upto that time the young Indian had alwa j 
health, the doctor’s prognostication was an widens ame a pom 
rious skill. The fame of it soon spreed through Manilla, and in a few 
hours the newly-arrived physician Was beleaguered with patients, and 
in a fair way of accumulating a fortune. In the midst of all this ‘some 
one had the curiosity to ask the doctor how he could possibly have pre- 
dicted the death of the girl, seeing that she had been in perfect health 
afew hours before. ‘Predict it!” replied the doctor—‘why, sir, I saw 
her spit blood enough to have killed her half-a-dozen times.” 

‘Blood! How did you know it was blood ”” 

‘How? From thecolor. How else!” 

‘‘But every one spits red in Manilla!” 

The doctor, who had already observed this fact, and was laboring under 
some uneasiness in regard to it, refused to make any concessions at the 
time ; but he had said enough to elueidate the mystery. The thing soon 
spread throughout the city ; and it became clear toevery one that what 
the new medico had taken for blood, was nothing else than the red juice of 
the buyo, and that the poor girl had died from the fear of death caused 
by his prediction! 

His patients now fled from him as speedily as they had congregated ; 
and to avoid the ridicule that awaited him, as well as the indignation of 
the friends of the deceased girl, our doctor was fain to escape from Ma- 
nilla, and return to Spain in the same ship that had brought him out. 


SHAKSPEAREAN READINGS, 

‘‘Mr. Punch.—Readings from Shakspeare have become very fashion- 
able. Somehow the town has crowded to hear plays read by indivi- 
duals, leaving companies of actors to play toone another. I will not 
seek the cause of this. Bootle says it’s late dinners—Mountjoy says it’s 
the ‘slowness of the thing altogether’-—and my friend, the Rev. Mr. 
Harold Hengist, declares, in a manner that carries conviction to the bo- 
soms of large evening parties, that ‘the drama, asa successful national 
entertainment, is altogether incompatible—so to speak—with our ad- 
vanced condition of civilisation. The drama,’ says the Rev. Mr. H. H., 
‘to have achance, must be exported to the colonies.’ It might, Mr. 
Punch, do something among the Kaffirs ; though I have seen actors that 
even a New Zealander wouldn’t swallow. But the present letter touches 
upon another matter. 

‘‘We have recently had a new Hamlet. I have not seen him: nobody 
has ; but I was mightily interested by a certain new—quite bran-new 
—reading of his, reported in the papers. Instead of making Hami/et 
say— 

‘When the windis southerly, I know a hawk from a hernshaw—’ 


our Hamlet split the last word into two; a hern, and a ‘pshaw :’ giving 
us a bird and an exclamation of contempt. This, Sir, is very ingenious ; 
and marks the courage of an inquiring mind. But allow me togive my 
reading—(for I once acted in barrack). It is this :— 

‘I know a hawk from a bashaw.”’ 

«You see a hawk is a bird with a single tail ; now a Bashaw is a Turk 
with one, two, or three tails; and the meaning of the divine Swan of Avon 
is, no doubt, to mark the subtlety of the assumed madness of Hamlet 
by making him distinguish between the bird and the biped: 


‘I know a hawk from a bash-aw,’ 


with the accent, if you please, on the first syllable. 
London Punch. Yours, 





A LATE Burr.” 





Twice ‘ Sold.” —The following anecdote, current in social circles, has 
not, we believe, yet found its way into print. On the evening of Mon- 
day week, whilst an audience closely packed in Niblo’s Theatre, was 
awaiting the commencement of Mr. Webster’s address, the notice of the 
whole house was drawn to a very venerable personage, who was con- 
ducted down the centre of the parquet to a seat reserved for him. His 
very advanced age, and the deference with which he was treated, fas- 
tened attention upon him, and caused a general buzz ef enquiry and 
speculation. A gentleman, whom we will call Mr. B., having two ladies 
under his charge, was naturally desirous of ascertaining for them who 
the stranger might he. Casting his eye round, therefore, for some one 
likely to satisfy his curiosity, it lighted on a demure and apparently 
well-bred man, to whom, leaning over, he addressed the question, “Can 
you tell me, Sir, who the old gentleman is ?”—‘‘General Washington, | 
believe,” was the quiet reply, delivered without movement of a muscle 
of the face. Mr. B. felt that he was “sold,” but recovering himself for 
a rejoinder, he courteously hinted that perhaps his informant might him- 
self require some information in the course of the evening. “I rather 
think not!” was the simple remark, with which the colloquy ended. 
Mr. B. appreciated the humor of the thing, laughed in his sleeve, and 
now makes a pleasant story out of it. 


Independence of Horace Vernet.—It is reported, on the authority of 
a well-informed person, that the celebrated painter, Horace Vernet, re- 
ceived, last week, an invitation to visit the Palace of the Tuileries, where 
he was requested by the Minister of the Interior to sketch an heraldic 
eagle, which the President required as a main emblem for the new arms 
of France. The answer of the artist was, that he could not do it. 
‘Wherefore 2” said the Minister. ‘Because,” replied the painter, “the 
old Imperial eagle is the genuine and the best emblem of the new gov- 
ernment” (pointedly alluding to its tyranny. ) We may suppose the an- 
swer did not perfectly agree with the Presidential purpose. But such 4 
trifle was not the only, nay, the real motive of the interview. — The Min- 
ister had something more important to communicate to the visitor. [tis 
well known that Horace Vernet exhibited, last year, an equestrian por- 
trait of the President, plainly attired asa General of the N ational 
Guard, and surrounded by a brilliant staff, amid the cohort of which 
General Changarnier, who is now exiled, is most conspicuous. The = 
mentous question was, then, to ask the painter whether he would o e 
séme alterations in the aforesaid painting, that is to say, both to endow 
the President with the ensignia of a thoroughbred General of ee ota 
and brush out the untoward portrait of General Changarnier. This plan 
the artist did not relish better than the first, and he declined, once more, 
to comply with the childish vanity of the President. The on se pate 
very soon followed. Horace Vernet, who had for twenty years pas = 
ed as a chefde batail/on in the National Guard, has not been re-appoint- 
ed by the President. 


A Mystery Solved.—At a pow-wow of Indians, on Columbia River, the 
subject of white women’s ‘‘bustles” was discussed by chiefs, sorte, per 
medicine men. One squaw took a bag of feathers, tied it behind her, 
imitated the way in which the pale-face women walk with — nate 
warrior guessed it was to catch insects. Another thought it ; ne sori. 
thing to do with the perspiration. ‘‘At last the old doctor— Bay 
cine man—from whose decision there is no appeal, gave the agen oh. fl 
lence, and then said, that the white women did not have 80 gro pp 
as the Indian women, and that the white men were very fon # ge + 
forms, and the white women wore these bags to _— word oe eo u 
think they were well formed. He then sat down ami ropes om greeks. 


What a Dutchman thought about it.—‘Honesty is the pest policy, 
put den it keeps a man SS The “Madi Democrat’ says *— 
ceonsin State Cattle Show.—The ‘Madison . 
BE fenrersne 3 the first of the kind in the State, and was such ee rad 
astonish and delight the thousands of interested persons.” yn ; 8 
great numbers of superior Durham, Devonshire, and native ok fine 

variety of fine breeds of sheep, Merino and Pauler Merino Bucks, 





horses, fruits, flowers, vegeta les, &c. 
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THE FOX-HUNT IN CONETOE; 
OR, THE PROFESSOR IN A PREDICAMENT. 


The second day of January, 1852, will long live bright in the memory 
of a gallant crowd of Edgecombe huntsmen, for the rare sport, fun, 
joviality, and incidents enjoyed on that day. The morn was clear, cold, 
and still. The first note of preparation sounded at the peep of day. 
The valley of Hendrick’s Creek and the Bend of the river resounded 
with the echo, Aroused from our morning snooze, we listened again and 
again, and ag the last faint echo ‘‘died like sweet music away,” we in- 
voluntarily caught up the words of the poet: 

“Oh! huntsman wind that horn again, 
For ne’er did the listening air, 

Upon its lambent bosom bear 

So wild, so soft, so sweet a strain.” 


Snickem, Joe Sweeny, Kate, Jenny, Henry, Echo, Chorus, and Longfel- | 
low, answered the summons, filling the gamut with their varied intona- | 
tions. The clatter of hoofs, an occasional blast from the horn, the shrill | 
hark of the hustsman, the voice of the pack, all together disturbed the | 
morning nap of Tarboro’s lazy denizens, and foxes, fox-hunters, and | 
hounds, came in fora full share of hard hits. Forth went the hunts- | 
men. There was Harry Hardface, mounted upon ‘‘old Ringbone,” sit- | 
ting behind a lighted cigar, which he sucked with might and main, at | 

very draw displaying his angular features. Then passed Major Slouch, 
on his wiggle tailed pacer, muffled to the throat with overcoats and Mexi- 
can blankets. See coming down the street the Professor on his ‘‘bonnie 
Katie,” and Jack Masterton on Puff Legs. The former sat his animal 
with an air military, and seemed “eager for the fray.” Little Jack, 
erect as an Indian, seemed nailed to the tree of his saddle and bent upon 
fun. Old Seventy-six, with his man Friday, taking it quite leisurely, 
brought up the rear. 

Hardface, Major Slouch, and old Seventy-six, held a brief consulta- 
tion, and off scoured the party to the scene of the-hunt. The dogs move 
merrily along. An occasional note is heard from some member of the 
pack, and the voice instantly recognised. That’s Snickem, that’s Kate, 
Longfellow, Sweeny—fox about, boys—Longfellow’s true as steel. To 
the righ is heard a new voice. ‘‘Jenny,” says Slouch, ‘tand Echo too.” 
‘‘There’s Chorus and Clio down there to our left,” says the Professor. 
‘‘And old Hornblower is a mile down the swamp, bellowing away,” quoth 
little Masterton. 

An animated trail now begins. The princes of the pack lead the van 
—now they dash through a copse, now through a reed slash, and now 
through a pine thick. Goit, ye terrors of the reynard family! Old 
Conetoe, the region of “hog and hominy,” echoes and re-echoes with the 
music of the dogs. On they go, “hip and thigh, nip and tuck.” Hard- 
face and the Major keep well up with the chase—reynard is roused from 
his couch and leads his pursuers a ‘“‘woundy dance” through dingle and 
dell, through brake and briar. Music’s ‘“‘voluptuous swell” floats o’er 
the stilly air, tingling the nervous system with delight. The very steeds 
feel the excitement ; the gleaming eye, the distended nostril, the curved 
neck of Ringbone, Katie, and Puff Legs, as they merrily move to the 
music, mark their keen enjoyment. 

*‘Here he goes, here he goes—hark here, hark here,” sings out little 
Jack Masterton, as Reynard runsinview of him. Down came the packin 
fullery. Sweeny, Chorus, Katie, and Longfellow, nose an: nose, bear- 
ing hard down upon the brush. Reynard switches his tail with nervous 
quickness, his tongue hangs from his mouth, and now he skulks to re- 
cover his wind. He plunges through a dense gum swamp to break off 
his insatiate pursuers; but keen upon the scent, they falter only for a 
moment, and at him again. The horsemen slacken their gait, that swamp 
staggers their stout hearts, they search acrossing. The matted under- 
pee (a dense galberry) of the swamp muffies the music of the pack. 

t rises and falls like the murmur of old ocean. The whole swamp is 
waked up, as the pack sweeps through it. A rascally raccoon (just in 
from his midnight foray upon a neighboring farm yard) looks lazily over 
& limb at the gayscene below. A smiling face o’ possum peeps from his 
hollow, and laughs when they pass him without a call. 

The huntsmen head the swamp, Reynard pushed to the ‘‘throat latch,” 
weary and worn from a six hours’ chase, takes to aridge, and soon yields 
himself to the ‘‘tender mercies” of the pack. Hardface, the Major, and 
little Jack Masterton, were in at the death ; ig tailed him, and bore 
home the brush in triumph waving from his cap. 

Where’s old Seventy-six and Friday? Where’s the Professor? Echo 





again and again to call up the missing No response being heard, they 
began the search. The Major and Hardface in one direction, little Jack 
in another, where he separated from the Professor. Down the swamp, 
where the pack first entered, did little Jack betake himself. Here the 
galberry rose to the heightof aman on horseback, and shut out from the 
light of heaven by the huge gums, looked as black as midnight with a 
moonless sky. 

‘**Halloo there, Masterton! Halloo!”’ shouted the well known voice of 
the Professor. Little Jack turned in the direction of the voice, and 
there espied, perched in the crotch of a persimmon sapling, the familiar 
form of the Professor, his face pale with excitement, while his good steed 
Kate careered over the adjacent plain to the tune of clattering hoofs and 
clanking stirrups. 

‘*What’s to pay ? what’s to pay *” cries Jack. 

‘‘Why, I’m in a predicament,” answers the Professor. ‘‘You were 
scarcely out of sight, when Kate and myself, dashing and splashing 
through this dismal galberry, run full butt against a big black-skinned 
monster, who turned and made fight. Uncertain whether it was his Sa- 
tanic Majesty or a lord of the bovine species, I considered ‘discretion 
the better part of valor,’ and whirled about in retreat. Casting my eye 
over my shoulder I discovered the monster in pursuit, and called on 
Kate, with lash and rowel, to bear me from his presence. The noble 
animal obeyed the call, and passing this tree I was about to be scraped 
from the saddle, when it occurred to me to swing myself into the fork, 
and here I am.” 

‘*Well, where's the animal, Professor ?” 

**Can’t say, haven’t seen himsince I looked back.” 

In a field hard by, little Masterton saw the object of the Professor's | 
terror, quietly taking his morning meal. The animal, no doubt, was 
roused from his lair, and took one conics while the Professér took 
another. The incident caused a hearty laugh to the hunters, and so end- | 
ed the ‘“‘Fox-huntin Conetoe; or, the Professor in a Predicament.” 

Seventy-six and Friday straggled off so far as not to join the party ' 
during the day, but were seen just at night-fall on the outskirts of the 
Village, wending their way home. 

Tarborough (N. C,) Southerner. 





Sritt CROAKING FROM CONETOE. 
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Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


—_—— 


: ON RAISING HORSES, 

_ Editors “Cultivator.”—The subject of breeding and managing horses 

is one of so much importance, that I need make no apology for again 
presenting it to your readers. This, however, I would not have ven- | 
tured to do, had not the little work, now before me, awakened a new in- | 
terest in the subject. | 
The work referred to, is “The Stud Farm, or Hints on Breeding,” &., | 
by Cecil. It appeared in London during the year just closed, and is 
considered worthy of its popular author. Who that person is I am not 
informed. The following passage from his preface, will show his claim | 
to the confidence of his readers : 
“For more than five-and-twenty years the author of this little work | 
has been engaged in the management of horses—and, as during all that | 
period, he has never neglected any opportunity of acquiring practical | 
information om every point connected therewith, he is not without hope 
that he may be able to throw out a few hints on this subject, that may | 
be worth the reader’s attention.” 
I propose, in the articles I am to send you, to quote very freely from | 
this excellent work. It contains very Many judicious observations, and | 
is evidently the production of a man of good sense, and of practical ex- | 


erience. His opinion of the importance of the subject is given as fol- 
OWs: 








ther the inducements offered toffarmers for engaging inthe business. He 
says: 

‘The apprehension of railway travelling superceding the use of stage 
coaches, led to the idea that there would be no market for the immense 
numbers heretofore required for that purpose, and hence, that a great 
number of the pleasure horses, or those used by private individuals, 
would be dispensed with. The expectation that the stage coaches would 
be run off the road by the united powers of steam and fire, has been 
fully realized. Nevertheless, when the immense number of horses now 
used to convey travellers from the railway stations, to the various towns 

and villages in the vicinity, are considered, it will be found that there 
are nearly as many kept as during the time of the stage coaches. There 

_are infinitely more persons in private life, who employ horses for plea- | 

sure and convenience, than ever there were, &c. 

| ‘One of the main points urged by the farmer against breeding horses, | 


tion is readily met. In the first place, if he cannot command an adequate | 
capital, he cannot embark in a more injudicious speculation than that of | 
agriculture. Inthe next, how much longer has he to lie out of his mo- 

ney, by breeding horses than bullocks? ‘The latter are not fit for the | 
butcher till they have attained from three to four years. The cost of 
rearing a bullock, is nearly equal to that of rearing a horse, till they 
have respectively arrived at the age of three years. The cost of fatten- 
ing a bullock, which requires six months or moré to accomplish, is great- 
er than is requisite for the keep of a horse during'a similar term at any 
period of his life. 

‘A good bullock, when fat, is worth about twenty-five pounds. Anin- 
ferior horse at the same age, is worth quite as much money; and a su- 
perior shaped hunter, or carriage horse, will fetch three or four times 
the sum, and higher.” 

On the next page the author recurs to the cardinal rules laid down in 
the preface, and utters them wih even more emphasis—he says : 

‘“‘A great number of farmers have abandoned the pursuit of breeding 
horses, in consequence of what they denominate ill luck; but they have 
not set about it in the right way. They have made an injudicious selec- 
tion of mares and stallions, the produce of which have been badly kept. 
* * * * In the winter, the only asylum for shelter has been the 
farm-yard, where, in company with cows—the roughest food has been 
offered them. Few animals so treated, are worth a twenty pound note 
at four yearsold. Unless a farmer will determine on keeping them well, 
oe ba a never attempt to breed horses, or in fact any other kind 
of stock.” ’ 

The author here occupies several pages with his views of the proper 
mode of keeping or stabling stock. He is decidedly in favor of keeping 
mares and colts, and also young horses, in small enclosures or paddocks, 
with hovels enclosed or contiguous, by which they can be perfectly shield- 
ed from storms. He prefers the practice of soiling to pasturing. Un- 
doubtedly a greater number may be kept on the same ‘‘average” by this 
system than by pasturing, but our style of farming is not sufficiently 
thorough to admit of its general adoption in this country. The remarks 
of the author on the importance of sheltering colts from storms and 
showers is worthy of careful consideration. I have no doubt much in- 
jury is inflicted on our stock by neglect of this matter. If we paid more 
attention to their protection from the weather, we would not have so 
many horses with heaves and broken wind. We certainly have many 
more of them than they have in Great Britain. I must quote our author 
on this subject: 

‘‘Here it is necessary to urge the importance of adopting the utmost 
caution not to allow them (young foals) to be exposed to wet, not even 4 
shower of rain, on any account whatever. Atany future period likewise 
the utmost attention is necessary to guard young stock from getting wet 
across the back or loins. 

‘The woolly texture of the coat of a foal is of sucha nature, that when 
once it becomes wet through, it is some time ere it gets dry again. There 
may be some persons who conceive this to be a species of unnecessary 
caution, and that under the impression of bringing up their stock more 
hardy, they should be exposed to the casual vicissitudes of weather. A 
greater error cannot be committed. I can only remark that a state bor- 
dering on disease is not calculated to promote a robust constitution. A 
catarrhal affection, or cold, let it affect what part it may, is a disorder 
that should never be thought lightly of; frequently repeated, it becomes 
constitutional; thus if the head, the glands, and the throat are attacked, 
they fall into an unhealthy state, and, when the strangles makes itsap- 
pearance, itin‘all probability issues in a decided case of roaring. To 
rear stock that shall be hardy and robust, every event likely to produce 
disease, however trifling it may be in itself, should be carefully avoid- 








to a low point, we must adapt ourselves to circumstances, and turn our 
hands to the raising ef such articles as will pay a profit. This, indeed, 
has already been begun. Fruit and poultry were never raised in larger 
quantities in New England than at present, whilst in parts, at least, 
beef, pork, and grain, have fallen off. This is the part of wisdom, and 
our farmers should be on the alert to give greater attention to the pro- 
duction of articles in which he will meet with the least competition. 

We remember very distinctly when the project of the Western Rail- 
road was first broached, and its claims were urged by one ¢: its warmest 
advocates, P. P. F. Degrand, at one of the farmers’ meetings at the State 
House. He was met with the objection that it would ruin the farmers 
on the seaboard—they could not compete with the West in raising the 
great staples of agriculture, and what shall they do with their farms ? 
“Turn them,” said the shrewd old gentleman, ‘into strawberry fields! 


i ; | that will make them pay!” The reply seemed almost to be the words 
|is, that he has to wait so long for a return of his capital. That asser- | 


of irony, instead of soberness; and yet the day is at hand when there 
will be found to be more truth than poetry in it. In the neighborhood 
of our cities and large towns, the cultivation of the smaller fruits is 
largely and profitably carried on. And this species of garden culture 
is extending into the interior, along the line of our railroads, and is 
destined to become more and more extensively prosecuted. The hills of 
New England have not yet become barren; orchards and vines may be 
grown upon them yet, with ample returns, even if they should ne longer 
profitably yield the same products as in the days of our forefathers. 

But of some of our staple products, railroads have by no means lessened 
the price. Milk, butter, and cheese, have continued to command about 
the same rates as heretofore. Hay, good English hay, the price of 
which in the market, it was thought, would be seriously affected by the 
substitution of the iron horse for the animal horse, still keeps up at a 
remunerating point, and is more largely raised in New England than 
ever. The fact is found to be, that the animal horse did not go out of 
use quite so fast as it was prophesied he would. He was only removed 
from the old stage-coach to be harnessed to the omnibus and the express- 
wagon ; and he now requires an equal quantity of hay to keep him going 
as he did in his former occupation. There are probably more horses to- 
day in Massachusetts than at any previous period in her history, and 
the demand for good horses never was greater, nor the prices paid for 
them higher. 

Horses—the good old fashioned horse of fiesh and blood, bone and 
sinew—are by no means extinct among us. The iron horse has proved 
himself to be only a breeder of other horses. The farmer who feared 
that Dobbin’s days were numbered—his glory departed—when the steam 
pipe sent its shrill whistle into his heart, now plucks up courage, and 
sets a higher value than ever on his sure-footed beast. Neither is the 
farmer himself gone into retirement, since the air-line railroad cut its 
way through his farm—we rather think he has made them pay a con- 
sideration for the land they took from him—he is now at work on the 
acres that remain, harder than ever; and by proper cultivation, proper 
selection of seeds, better adaptation of crops, and closer attention to the 
wants of the consumer, he finds himself still alive and flourishing—not- 
withstanding his fears that the rail-cars, when they first whisked by, 
would take the very breath out of his body. A. W. D. 


Boston Journal of Agriculture. 





CORNERS.—BY SOLON ROBINSON, 
“Give me a corner in they affections— 
Like a bank for love to lie and play on.”’ 

And here, in the first corner of our monthly chronicle, we will give 
you an article which may be read in the chimney corner of every farm- 
house kitchen in America. We hope it will; for to whatever corner 
coterie The Plow is admitted as a companion, we hepe to be the means 
of wearing off many of the rough corners of prejudice against scientific 
studies applied to agriculture. 

Winter is the time for meetings around the farmer’s fire, where every 
one has his favorite corner. Everybody loves corners. Men, women, 
and children, old and young, black and white, the cats and dogs, birds 
and beasts, all have some favorite corner. Thechimney corner of the 
= old fashioned Connecticut farm-house where we spent our youthful 

ays, can never be forgotten. There was a‘‘cornercupboard” in thesame 
room, which had a corner in our affections. My good old grandmother 
had her favorite corner, and the cat had hers upon the blue dye tub that 
stood in the same corner. The oven wasin the opposite corner, The 
clock had its corner of the kitchen, while just around the same corner, 
outside, was the well, with its 

‘*—Tron bound bucket, 
The moss- covered bucket that hung in the well.” 
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I repeat the opinion, that this is sound advice. If we would make | 


breeding horses profitable, we must take more pains. It is what is call- 
ed bad luck that interferes with the profitsof breeding. Many colts die 
—many get maimed, &. Now more than one half of them could be 


them. Accidents and diseases always follow neglect. 

Our author next makes some excellent remarks on stabling. He says : 

‘One of the principal features in the good arrangement of buildings 
for the purpose of sheltering horses, is ventilation. Most persons are 
willing to acknowledge the importance of ventilation ; and yet many 
buildings appropriated to the use of horses, are very imperfectly con- 
structed in this respect. It may therefore appear necessary to add afew 
more words on this important subject, the result of investigation made 
by an acknowledged authority. Boussingault calculates that the horse 


consumes thirteen pounds three and a half ounces of oxygen in twenty- | 


four hours, which is used in converting the carbon into carbonic acid. 
Presuming therefore that the same excess of oxygen is consumed by the 
horse, that is consumed of carbon, according to the experiments of Bous- 


singault, a horse requires more than five times the amount of fresh air | 


essential to the vital process in man; and, furthermore, when it is ob- 
served that the air, in a confined room, becomes contaminated and de- 


| prived of its vital properties by the process of inspiration and expiration 


—how important it must appear that horses should be kept in apartments 
very perfectly arranged for the admission of fresh and the escape of foul 


| air.” 


This too is a consideration that has not yet received, in our country, 


| one half the attention it deserves. The author also enjoins it upon all | 
farmers to keep their stables dry. To have no moisture under the floors, 


and no walls that will collect moisture, as it is a fruitful source of dis- 
ease. 


In the construction of stalls he recommends side drains, of tiles or | 
other material which shall convey the wet to a tank in the yard, for the | 
use of the farm. The flooring of stalls, he thinks, should be a pavement | 


of small smooth stones. These he considers better than bricks, because 


| the horse is not so liable to slip on them. He prefers wells or mangers 
‘for hay to racks, because they put the head in a more natural position | 
for feeding, and because racks cause more waste of hay by pulling out, 


&c., and fill the eyes and ears with seeds, &c. Our people think colts 
should eat from high racks, to teach them to hold their heads high. This 
I think is rather a whim; if they will not hold up their heads by the ex- 
citement of driving, they are not of the right sort, and I doubt whether 
any kind of early training will raise the head of a lubber, or keep down 
the head of a flyer. 

The necessity of great cleanliness, in all parts of the stable, is en- 


forced by various considerations, such as the prevalence of epidemic dis- | 


eases in stables where this is disregarded. But I have made this arti- 

cle too long. My next will contain extracts more particularly relating to 

breeding. B 
Syracuse, Jan., 1852. 


INFLUENCE OF RAILROADS ON AGRICULTURE. 
BY ALLEN W. DODGE, 
It is doubtless within the recollection of many, that when our system 


Albany Cultivator 





of railroads was first started there was a general opposition to it among , 


the farmers, especially in the New England States, lest their interest 
should be thereby seriously damaged. It was feared that this new me- 
dium of transportation would glut our markets with Western produce, 
and reduce the price of all agricultural products, so as to put it out of 
our power to compete with the more fertile regions of the West. 


But those fears have not been realized. There has been no such fall- | 
| ing off in the prices of produce as to make farming a less profitable busi- 


And just beyond that, in the corner of the garden, stood that glorious 
old tree, known at every corner in town as the “‘corner pear tree.” The 
school house was at ‘‘the corners,” where I had a corner seat. There 
was a pair of bright eyes in the opposite corner which often cornered 


| mine. At the ‘‘corner church,” we hada corner pew. We used to hunt 
brought profitably to market, if we would but take a little more care of | 


hens’ nests in al] the corners, for hens love corners, too. And is there 
a soul so dead to love of rural scenes, that he is not delighted to see the 
sheep crowd into the fence corners in summer time, or pained as though 
he were pressed with ng corners, to see them crowding into the same 
place in winter, because their owner has not provided them a warm 
corner for shelter in such a storm as rages while we write. Probably 
he has been just round the corner, spending his time at the ‘corner 
grocery,” while he should have been fixing up all the holes and corners 
| of the house and barn for winter. No sadder sight can bring a tear into 
| the corner of our eye, than to see the poor dumb brutes of some down 
at the corner farmer, stand shivering in the fence corners, while the 
cutting wind from the coldest corner of creation, is piling the snow 
drifts into every corner of an ice bound world. A man who will neglect 
to provide a snug corner for every domestic animal upon his farm, ought 
to be driven by amad bull into the corner of a thorn bush hedge, 
_ where, with horns behind, and thorns before, he should be compelled te 
try the points of one or the other, or spend a night in the corner with 
the wind northwest, and thermometer at zero. How he would wish him- 
self in such a snug corner as we now occupy, while hurling our rough- 
cornered anathemas at the brute, (not the bull,) inthe corner. But of 
| all the snug corners of the world which most we covet, it is not the corner 
, stone of fame, nor corner box of cash, nor corner in some miser’s will; 
but it is a corner in thy heart, 0 woman! and atear in the corner of 
thy eye, when we are carried round the corner for the last time, to be 
| laid away in some shady corner, where thou wilt come and plant a rose 
_ at each corner of the little farm we shall then occupy. 


The Plow 





An Agricultural Bureau.—Sengtor Doty, of Wisconsin, has intro- 
duced into the U. S. Senate, ‘‘a bill to establish an Agricultural Bureau 
in the Department of the Interior”—which provides for the appointment 
of a Commissioner of Agriculture, whose duty it shall be ‘‘to collect ag- 
ricultural statistics ; to procure and distribute valuable seeds, cuttings, 
buds, and tubers ; to cause to be made all desirable analyses of minerals 
and mineral waters, and such as relate to the composition and improve- 
ment of soils; the feeding of domestie animals; the preparation and 
preservation of provisions and breadstuffs; theculture and manufacture 
of flax, hemp, and sugar, and such other manufactures as may be con- 
nected with agriculture, and arise immediately out of agricultural pro- 
ducts; and to prepare and make annually a full report to Congress con- 
taining an account of such experiments as may have been made, and 
such useful information as he may have obtained on all the subjects con- 
nected with the duties of his office.” The bill also provides for the es- 
tablishment of a chemical laboratory, the appointment of a chemist, 
_elerks, &c. The plan appears to us to be a good one, and we would sug- 

gest to our state and county Agricultural Societies, the propriety of im- 
mediately sending in petitions in favor of its passage. We cannot be- 

lieve that Congress would refuse the comparatively small appropriation 
_ necessary tocarry it into effect, if a vigorous effort in its favor wes 
made by the friends of agricultural improvement throughout the coun- 
try. Albany ( ultivater. 

Albany and Rensselaer Hort. Society.—The annual meeting of this 
Society was held February 4th—V. P. Douw, Esq., President, in the 

chair. Officers for 1852 were elected, as follows: 
| President—Herman Wendell, M. D. 
| Vice Presidents—E. P. Prentice, B. B. Kirtland, D. T. Vail, Wm. 
| Newcomb. 


‘To the farmer, especially, the author desires to address himself, and | nessthan it has heretofore been. The demand for such articles as we Secretary—B. P. Johnson. 
would earnestly call his attention to a source of profit, which, if zealous- | raise has kept pace with the supply, and the average of prices has,as, Treasurer—Luther Tucker. 


ly pursued, will assuredly exceed most, if not every other speculation, 
within his provinee. 

“It is often said that farmers cannot obtain sufficiently remunerative 
prices for the horses which they rear. But the reason is obvious ; they 
do not breed from the right sort, neither do they take sufficient care of 
their stock.” 

To the two last assertions, I would call the particular attention of: 
your readers—lIst. Get the right stock—2d. Take care of your stock. 

These certainly are cardinal rules, and without their due observance, 


we believe, been fully equal, for a series of years, to that which was ob- 


and that in this respect the farmer near to a good market, even if his 
land and labor be dear, has a compensating advantage over farmers at a 
distance, where the cost of production is low. a 

In the great staples of agriculture, itis doubtless true, that we can- 
not, here in New England, produce a surplus for exportation. Nor is it 
desirable, so long as we have a larger population at home than as yet 





disappointment is inevitable, In the succeeding pages the author tells 


we can begin to supply. Our home market exhausts all, and more than 


us what is the right sort, and what the care they need. Previously to, all, that we can produce. Andif the prices of any of our productions 


entering upon the main business of the work, however, he discusses fur- should, from the abundant supplies brought from other States, decline 


Managers—V. P. Douw, J. McD. MelIntyre, J. M. Lovett, L. Menand, 


| tained for a similar series previous to the construction of railroads. | E. Corning, Jr., C. P- Williams, A. F. Chatfield, J. 8. Gould, E. Dorr. 
The truth is, that the expenses of transportation tend to equalize prices, | 


The constitution of the society was amended by making the annual fee 
of membership #1, instead of $2, as heretofore. 

Meetings and exhibitions for 1852, are to be held on the 22d June, 
6th July, and 14th and 15th September. Annual meeting, third Wed- 
nesday of February, 1858. 

A premium list for 1852 was adopted. This is to be printed in pam- 

hlet form. 

There was a fine show of plants and flowers, principally from the green 
house of Messrs. Erastus Corning, Jr., L. Menand, James Wilson, and 
the President, V. P. Douw, Esq. Ib. 
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of Farms in Thirteen States.—The following census statis- NEW ENGLAND LIVE STOCK INSURANCE COMPANY, 


tics, showing the number of farmsin the States enumerated, will be read 
with interest by the farming community : 


OF NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
THOS. KENDRICK, President—GEO. T. REYNOLDS, Secreta 


ry 
New York.....csseseeees 174,284 Maryland..-+-+++++s0++- 21,950, "THiS Company insures Horses, Cattle, &c., against loss from death, either from na- 


tural cause, accident, or disease. ; 


Pennsylvania...-+-+++++- 127,783 New Jersey..-.--.....-++ 24,504! Application for insurance or agencies may be addressed to CHALES E. KENDRICK, 


seeeoeeeteeesoeseeeoeorer 146,821 Delaware..-csereseceeses 6,225 
edhe ina ot ee 101,973 Michigan.....+seeseeeses 84,690 
Virginia eee ee eeeeeeeseee 76.704 Wisconsin Ceeceeesseeses 22,062 
Tllimois......secereeerece 71,062 GF. ehh a6 ée.cosecevewes 15,500 


Kentucky .....+++-eeeree 77,200 
An Irishman said, if a few goeseberries give so fine aflavor to am ap- 
ple pie, ‘‘that it would be a darlint of an apple pie which was made of 


gooseberries intirely.” 


LYON’S MAGNETIC POWDER, 
R the Destruction of Cockroaches, Bed-bugs, Moths, Ants, Flies, Fleas, and Insects 
on Plants. Warranted newt geen, ie Fale, —? be destruction of Rats 
: pri k, 50 cents. ead the following letter :— 
sags. ronameualied ren ; New York Hospital, June 9, 1850. : 
I have analyzed EB. Lygn’s Magnetic Powder for the destruction of insects, and certi- 
fy that it is entirely fr om minerals or other corrosive poison. As the result of my 
examination, I would say that it is a combination of various vegetable substances, hav- 
ing a peculiar influence on the insect kingdom, and that it may be used with perfect 
safety. {n reference to its utility, its effects are astonishing. I believe it to be @ skil- 
fully prepared pore ts | = a oe — is obtained, which does effect what 
, and is we ese! ng 0 ublic prtronage. 
emer ie 6 ot PAWRENCE REID, Professor of Chemistry. 
B. Lyon’s Principal Depot, 424 Broadway. {jy12-sept 13. 


BUTTS’ HOTEL, _ 
5, 7, AND 9 MURRAY-ST.. NEW YORK. 
C. 8. BUTTS & W. R. BUTTS, PROPRIETORS 
WEDDELL HOUSE, 
CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
C. S. BUTTS § B. BUTTS, PROPRIETORS. 
NEW ENGLAND HOTEL, 
CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
C. S. BUTTS §& B. BUTTS, PROPRIETORS. ([m6-6m. 


WALKER’S EXCHANGE AND RESTAURANT, 
THIRD STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 

ENTLEMEN visiting this Establishment will find the purest Liquors, the finest 

Oysters, Wild Game, Cigars, and Tobacco, in the West. (m6. 
FOR SALE, 
THOROUGHBRED MARE (now in foal by Imp. Trustee), twelve years old, and 
sound. SCOTT H. BOWNE, Flushing, L. I. 
{m6-2t.] 




















A LADY’S SADDLE HORSE FOR SALE. 
HE thoroughbred horse “Fra»«x Forester,’ (by Imported Trustee, the sire of Fa- 
shion, his dam by the celebrated Sir Charles.) is for sale ata bargain. He has been 
ridden for two years by a lady; is a chesnut gelding, nine years old, and very hand- 
some; has a beautiful satin coat, with no other white than a star; his action and style 
altogether can hardly be surpassed. The horse can be seen and tried at the Stables of 
Mr. THOMAS SHILLINGSFORD., at Clinton, ‘Rosemont Farm,’’ two and a half miles 
from the city of Newark, N.J. For further particulars inquire of the Editor of this 


paper. 
New York, March 1, 1852. [m6 


SPORTSMEN, ATTENTION ! 
N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU, COR. SPRUCE-STREET, 
Nearly opposite City Hall, New York, 
Has just Published the following Elegant Prints :— 
QUAIL SHOOTING, SNIP& SHOOTING, 
WOODCOCK SHOOTING, PARTRIDGE SHOOTING, 
RAIL SHOOTING, WILD DUCK SHOOTING. 
Size (including suitable margin for framing.) 17x24 inches. 
Price $2,00 each plate—splendidly colored 
HE SUBSCRIBER would call the attention of Sportsmen to the above elegant 
Shooting Scenes; they are entirely new and original in design, and no expense has 
been spared to render themcorrect in every particular. The dogs, positions, dress, and 
even the ground represented, have been drawn from nature by F. F. Parmer, underthe 
supervision of that well-known keen sportsman, 8. Parmer, Erq., of Brooklyn, L.I, 
cup the dogs are portraits of those owned by him and his friends; the scenes are Ame- 
, and will readily be recognised by all familiar with field sports; the coloring is in 
the best style of the art. Orders per mail, accompanied by a remittance, will be for- 
warded with promptness and despatch. Published and for sale by 
N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau, corner Spruce-st. 
The above will be furnished, neatly framed in Rosewood frames, with inside gilt strip, 
at $4 each, and boxed ready for shipping free of charge. {m6 


BUFFALO TROTTING COURSE, 
SPRING MEETING. 1852. 
a. following Stakes and Purses are offered, to come off over the above Course, at 
the Spring sieeting of 1852 :— 

May 18—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $50, h. ft., $50 to the second best, for 
second class horses, two mile heats, in harness. 

May 19—Purse $250, with an inside stake of $100, h. ft., $50 te the second best, free 
for all horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

May 20—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $25, h. ft, $25 to the second best, for 
horses that never won a purse over $100, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

May 21—Purse $250, with an inside stake of $100, h. ft., $50 to the second best, free 
for all horses, two mile heats, in harness. 

In all the above purses, three or more te make a field, two to start to make a race. 
— the above stakes and purses to close by April Ist, 1852, at Joun Horter’s Sa- 


All communications promptly attended to. JOHN HORTER, Proprietor. 
Buffalo, N. Y., Feb. 9, 1852 (f21. 


METAIRIE RACES, NEW ORLEANS. 
be Spring Meeting will commence on the first Wednesday in April, 1852. The fol- 
lowing Stakes are now open tobe run on the Metairie Course :— 

No. 1— Exception Stake. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, (Capt. W. J. Minor’s 
br. f. La Vraie Reine excepted.) $300,subscription, $100 forfeit. To come off on the 
1st Monday in April, 1852; three or more to fill the stake. $100 to be added by the 
Club, provided the stake is run. To name and close on the 15th of March, 1852. 

No. 2—Orleans House Stake. For 3 yr. olds, (excepting La Vraie Reine). Two mile 
heats. Subscription, forfeit, time for closing, &c..asin No.1. To be runon Friday 
of Race Week in April. Three or more to make arace. Orleans House toadd $300 to 
stake, if run. 

No, 3—Herbert Stake. For 2 yr. olds, mile heats; subscription $200, half forfeit. 
Three or more to make a race; to name and close on the lst of March next. To berun 











' General Agent, at 18 Wall-street, New York. 


New York, Feb. 23, 1852. [f28-¢ f. 





FOR 
DEYTONA’S two-year-old Filly—a brown, large, stout, and handsome; untried, but 


dam Eliza, by Rubens (the dam of Emerald.) Price, $1000. 
1 


T. KIRKMAN. 
Florence, Nov. 29, 1851. 


[nl3-t f 


4 can’t belp running She is by Ruby, by the celebrated English stallion Emilius, 





STALLIONS FOR 1851. 
Ba Notices like the following (never ewceeding threelénes,) will be i 
Sor Five Dollars. To those gentlemen whe advertise theid horses in = during the season 
Twenty Dollars,) in this paper, no charge will be made. 


SOVEREIGN, Imp., by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon—at J 
stable, near Lexington, Ky. 7 ot James L. Bradley's 


TRUSTEE, Imp.. ch. h., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—wil] st 
season at the stable of Hensy Bootu, at Morrisania, two miles from Hari ae 
and one mile from West Farms, on the old Boston Road. Terms, $30 my tena 

8. 


WAGNER —will stand the ensuing Spring at my Stables, 6 miles Nort 
at $50 the season, which may be discharged by the payment of es5 ure eras : 


tail, (fo the Gmoun/ of 





and the pr 





FOR SALE, 
Majesty, London—double India-rubber and oak case, with appurtenances all com- 
Application made to W. T. PORTER, Esq. (d6-t £. 
FOR SALE, 





New York. {jlo 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORE. 
The dimensions given include a suitable n for framing. 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS ; 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
Size 234 by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 354 seconds. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2.00. 





over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddies. 
Size 17 by 24 inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 

LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 ets., Colored $1,50. 
LADY MOSCOW, toa Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
DUTCHMAN, Saddle ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
RIPTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
PELHAM, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 


lored $1.50. 

GREY EAGLE, to.a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches, Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
BLACK HAWK, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

These splendid prints ure pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the above direction. 


ALSO, 
PEYTONA AND FASHION, 
In their great match for $20,000 over the Union Course, L. I., May 13th, 1845. 
Size, 234x32 inches. Price, Plain, $1,50—Colored, $3,00. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR, 
Running the Great Match at York, for 1000 Sovereigns a side, May 13th, 1851. 
Size, 17x24inches. Price, Plain, $1,00—Colored, $2,00. 


THE CELEBRATED FIGHTING PIG “PAPE,” 
WEIGHING ONLY 3aAlbs. 
A Print of this celebrated animal, representing him as he fought the 464l1b Dog “CRIB,” 
on the evening of the 18th March, 1849. Price, colored, $1,50. 
Two very beautiful prints, representing interior Stable Scenes, entitled :— 
The Stable No. 1—COACH HORSE AND SHETLAND PONY. 
The Stable No. 2—DRAY.-HORSE HARNESSED. 
Size 20x21 inches—price, plain $1,00, beautifully colored $1,50 each. 


THE CELEBRATED TERRIER “MAJOR,”’ 
Killing One Hundred Rats in Eight Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 
Size, 18x24 inches. Price, Plain, 75 cents—Colored, $1,50. 
NOT CAUGHT. 
Size, 17x24inches. Price, Plain, 50 cents—Colored, $1.00 
Two fine Terriers, chained together by the collar, have given chase to a veteran Rat, 

but baving taken the different sides of a post, are brought up all standing; the pursued 
meanwhile escapes leisurely, much to the apparent mortification of the enemy. 


THE FIRST LESSON. . 
Size, 17x24 inches. Price, Plain, 50 cents—Colored,$1,00. 
A Terrier mother, having captured a Rat, is showing her pups how to use him up. 
The attitudes of the little fellows, (3 in number.) and the mingled expression of curiosi- 


ty, timidity, and pluck, in their faces, is most laughable. Both this and the companion 
are capital Pictures. 


hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 
Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reasonable terms. 
Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 
N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau St., New York. 


River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. [feb 15 


NEW YORK COMMISSION AND COMMERCIAL AGENCY, 
No. 9 DEY STREET er 
Third door from Broadway— Marble Buildings. 
JOHN GILBERT, 
COMMISSION MERCHANT, AND GENERAL COMMERCIAL AGENT. 
ASH advances made upon Goods and Merchandise, of every description; also upon 





Jewelry; Books, Stationery, and Music; Periodicals and Newspapers; Drugs and Medi- 
cines; Groceries, etc., etc. :—All selected with great care and taste, and bought and sold, 
by men of experience and good judgment, for a commission of 2} per cent. 

Orders and Consignments are respectfully solicited from Manufacturers and Mer- 





on the Tuesday of the Race Week in April, 1852. 

No 4—Sweepstakes for all ages; Four mile heats; $1000 subscription, half forfeit. To | 
fill, name, close, and run asin No.1. The second horse in the race will receive half | 
the amount taken for tickets on the day of the race. 

No. 5—Hurdle Race. Mile Heats. Gentlemen Riders, (Members of the Club.) All 
ages to carry 145lbs. Three or more to makearace. $25 subscription. p.p. To name | 
and close on the first of April, 1852 Toberun the day after the termination of the 
Race Meeting. The winner to receive a Gold Cup, value $100. 


TO TURFMEN—CHALLENGE. 
I am authorised to state that Gapt. Wm. J. Minor will match his br.f LA VRAIE | 
REINE, 3 yrs. old. by Sovereign, out of Veracity by Pacific, against any horse in Ame- | 
rica, for $5,000 or $10,000 a side—$2,500 forfeit. {The forfeit to be deposited with the | 
Treasurer of the Metairie Jockey Club.j Heats of two or three miles; weight for age. 
The race to come off over the Metairie Course on the first Monday in April next (1852). 
To be governed by the Rules of the Metairie Jockey Club. The match to be taken and 
the forfeit deposited on or before the first of March next. If the proposed match is | 
taken by different parties, the first acceptance that is received will close the race. 
R. TEN BRUECK, Treasurer Metairie Jockey Club. 


— 1. mevisee nee STAKES, 
run over the IZ RACE COURSE, to continue for three ears, with | 
the following conditions :—In each Stake, four or more will make a race. Oviginsl par- | 
ties to first (No. 1) stake, will send in their names by the 15th of May, 1852. Parties 
coming in subsequently to that time, but before the closing of Stake No. 1, or becom. | 
ing subscribers for ensuing years to stake of said denomination, after running of first 
year, will pay 10 per cent. additional upon their subscription. Three year old stake for 
each fall will name and clese on the first day of June preceding the running of the 
stake, and will be run on the Tuesday of the race week in J anuary. Stakes for each | 
Spring will name and close on the Ist of J anuary preceding, and will be run Tuesday 
pe Ramee jen a No = eee = the Stake for one year, will be held for | 
es of same denomination. © winner of ea i 

es ed a Gold Cup-value 9108. ch Stake that is run will be 
0. 1— e year old stake for January. We. the subscribers, agree to - 
stakes Race, with colts and fillies then i years old, over the Motairie rh 
cording to its Rules.) on the Tuesday of the meeting in January, for the years 1853, | 
54, and °55 ; heats of one mile; $300 subscriptien, $100 forfeit. To nameand close on | 
the Ist of June preceding the running of each stake. 
No. 2—Same ages, amount. distance, &c.,&c. Toberun on Tuesday of Spring Meet- | 

1853, '54, and °65. To name and close on the Ist of January preceding each race. 

P 0. 3—Sweepstakes for three year olds. Two mile heats ; $500 subscription, $250 | 

—_ $50 declaration. To be made on or before the first of March. To run on Fri- 
EM Pace Week. To name, close, continue. &c., &c., as in No. 2. | 
Phas = = “Se penta for two year olds. Terms, amount, time of running, closing, &c., | 


Nominatio 
(f14} ms will be addressed to 








| 


R. TEN BROECK, New Orleans. 


TROLLING. 
ARCHEMEDIAN SCREW, SPOON BAIT, AND SQUIDS, | 
ISHING APPARAWEe BEST MATERLALS, FOR TROLLING. . 
of their busin TUS.—The Subscribers have added very much to this department | 
©88, and are constantly receiving a full supply of the best 
AND EVERY LONDON-MADE RODS, 

at low prices, and of then. DESCRIPTION OF FISHING APPARATUS, 
Squids, T Bait, Flo oa qualities. Their assortment of American Rods, Reels, 
country. Warrin’s best Ste: &c., &c., is large, and made by the best workmen in the 
Mills, Redditch, England ro Pish-Hooks, are manufactured by Mr. J. Warrin, Eagle | 
added within a sho “A oe. of every variety of pattern. Four new patterns have 


S@ Dealers 
fiy12] can be supplied with pattern cards of Fish-hooks, on application. 
— J.& T. WARRIN, 48 Maiden-Lane, New York. 


T the regular sae W YORE SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
evening, May 18th. 1850, the of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, on Monda; 


ing year :— ollowing gentlemen were elected offiters for the ensv 


Henny Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Mai 
> * . d . 
J J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wal: St. 
= M. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; oa ite a kee Broadway. 
- "> to pen ; ’ o. y . 
Deilar paid y person who will give such inform ? 
Of the officers of the Club, a8 will procure the conviction of any person, my san bane 














been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City and County of New York. 
(je 29-ly 





chants. 
Having been regularly brought up toa general Country business; and having spent the 


SUPERB DOUBLE-CUT RIFLE, made by Parker, Field & Sons, Makers to Her 
plete and perfectiy new. The above is worthy the attention of sportsmen a 


blood in England. Apply to W.T. PORTER, editor of the “Spirit of the Times,” | pear Lexington, Ky. 


MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH, FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, | Bridge, and one mile from West Farms, on 


JAMES K. POLK, (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Co- 


Also, a great variety of Fine Excuisu, Frencn, and German engravings constantly on | 


Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson | 


vious to the 15th of June. TB. GOLDSBY 


YORKSHIRE, Imp., by 8t. Nicholas, out of Moss Rose by T — wi 
of 1852, at the stable of John M. Clay, Ashland, near aia \ the reason 
the season, and $1 to the groom, with the privilege of sending back in 1853 i $50 
mare should not prove in foal. if the 


IMPORTED SOVEREIGN. 





HIS distinguished Stallion. t Shi 
N English GREYHOUND DOG, fawn-color, very handsome, and bred from the first | ‘1 “other sont on ‘on. the sire of Childe Harold, Nat Pope, Fleur-de-lis, and 


other good ones, will stand the present season at the stables of James L Bradley 

. ’ 

Description.—Sovereignis a dark bay with a small star 16h : 
4 : ands high. of 
with good bone and muscle, commanding appearance and strength, with shane ~ 
tion. Col. Eliot, in 1846, described him as, “take him all in all. one of the finest h os 
he ever saw.” He was bred at Hampton Court by His late Majesty William IV —~ 
a foaled in 1896, He was imported by Col Hampton in 1837, but was so serious! “in 
— on the pn ag he was not allowed to appear on the Turf __ 
_ Pedigree.—Sovereign was got by Emilius, whom he great] 

lis, the best mare of her day, who continued on the Turf ulti dna ten ~ aon 
and at thirteen years old was sold for 550 guinea yonse oud 


8. ' Fleur-de-lis was by Bou . 
Lady Rachel by Stamford—Young Rachel by Volunteer—Rachel by Hightves “Emi. 
lus was got by Orville. out of Emily by Stamford, her dam by Whiskey, out of Gray 


Dorimant by Dorimant—Dizzy by Blank—Dizz iai> _Stueie 7 
Merlin—Commoner—Coppin mare, etc. etc, y by Driver—Smiling Tom ae 


THE CELEBRATED TRUSTEE. aaa 

bg Imp., ch. h., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—will stand the pre. 
sent season at the stable of Henry Boorn, at Morrisania, two miles from Harlem 

4 the old Boston Road. Terms, $30 to in- 


re. 
Trustee is the sire of the celebrated Fashion, of the trottin h T iTac 
a ae Revenue, Reube, Carlotta, Dan Henrie, D’jalma. po pod gear mg 
note 

P.S.—The “Albany Cultivator” and “Buffalo Courier” wil] please insert this adver- 


tisement for 3 months, and send bill to Joun Ricwarps, “Spirit” office. {j31 


TO SPORTSMEN. 
JOSEPH COOPER, GUN-MAKER, 
H’s REMOVED from Broadway, to No. 117 Fulton-street. and has just received an 
Invoice of fine London Double Guns, of the most desirable proportions, and are 
really of very superior workmanship, and at prices unusually low, from Forty to One 
Hundred Dollars—in splendid Mahogany Cases, with suited apparatus. $130. 
All other Equipments, of equal quality. and not exceeded in the city. 


N.B.—The Guns range from 11 to 14 calibre, and 28 to 32 inches long. 
October 16, 1851. 














[o18-3m 


ae 





JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS 
EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 

Gos expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in general 

as all his guns are proved by himself ; they are warranted to shoot strong aad regu- 

= - dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge) if required after 

rial. 
Also cheap Imported Guns of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps 
Flasks, Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wadd-cutters, &. 

Repairing done in best manner at No. 140 Nassau St., (late of No. 3 a St i. 
my 724. 





TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
=" AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 
0 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 

Gun Materials, for manufacturers; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention o/ 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of goods. hoping to merit from all, who favor him 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. 

‘For erticles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, wad 

| ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Maiden Lane, in 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or eut-of-the-way implements, or materials of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., am occasional 
correspondent of that paper. 

‘ All the essentials in the shootfig line, and of as good quality as desired, can readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where yor 
may be sure of being faithfuily served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 
or send your order. [Aug 25-6m 








YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 

AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns, ané 

English Belt Pistols. 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. do. 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps, 
G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of ths 








Cotton, and other Produce, at the usual rates. trade. [je l-ly 
Dry Goods and Fancy Goods; Ready-made Clothing, Hats, Boots, and Shoes; Hard- 


ware and Hollow ware; Queens-ware, Glass-ware, and Wooden-ware; Watches and | FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 


FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
Ce the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated Makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a large and complete as 
| sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
| and Drinking Flasks. 


last eighteen years in an active business life, in connection with the Dry Goods and Fancy | Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards 


| Trade, in the cities of New York and Philadélphia—I feel sonfident, and flatter myself, that 


lam fully competent to give satisfaction to those who may deem it expedient to favor me 
with their orders. 

Orders are particularly solicited from Merchants in the Country, which shall be filled 
with care-and despatch. 

Particular attention will be bestowed upon the selection of Household Furniture, 
Piano Fortes, Carriages, Buggies, &c. : 

Bonnets, Millinery, and Dress Goods; Lace Goods, and Trimmings of all descriptions, 
—will be selected by a lady of distinguished taste. 

Particular instructions are earnestly requested. which will meet with prompt atten- 
tion and unflinching adherence. With much respect, 

Your obedient servant, JNO. GILBERT. 


REFERENCES IN NEW YORK. 

Tracy, Irwin & Co., Importers and Jobbers of Dry Goods and Fancy Goods. 

Woodbury, Hope & Graydon, do. do. do. do. do. do. 

Thomas, Spaulding & Vail, Importers of Cloths, Cassimeres, and Vestings—every- 
thing appertaining to Gentlemen’s apparel. 

Clarke & West, Importers of Cloths, Cassimeres, and Vestings—every thing appertain- 
ing to Gentlemen’s apparel. 

J. R. Jaffray & Sons, Importers of Lace and Fancy Goods. 

Carleton & Co., Importers and Jobbers of Silk and Fancy Goods. 

Levi Cook & Co., Importers of Fancy Goods, and Manufacturers of Combs, &c. 

Charies Mills, Manufacturer of Ladies’ Hats and Fancy Goods. 

Wolfe and Gillespie, Importers and Dealers in Hardware. 

Hotchkiss, Fenner & Co.. Grocers. 

R. C. Wetmore & Co., Importers and Dealers in Qneens-ware. 

Wm. F. Ladd, Importer and Dealer in Watches and Jewelry. 

Spofford, Tileston & Co.. Commission and Shipping Merchants. 

Pratt, Woodford & Co., Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers. , 

Oliver, Jones & Granger, Importers and Dealers in Bonnets and Millinery Goods. 

Francis Tomes & Sons, Importers and Dealers in Faney Hardware, Guns and Cutlery. 

Harral, Sproulls & Co., Manufacturers of Saddlery, Trunks, &c. 


Fosters & Livingston, Auction Merchants. | their advantage te give us @ call before purchasing elsewhere. 


Geo. W. & Gehial Read, Dealers in Straw Goods, Hats, &c. 

Lewis B. Brown. Wholesale Clothier. 

J. W Schulton & C. Hurd, Importers of Dry Goods and Silk Goods. 
Frothingham, Newell & Co., Boots and Shoes, 57 Broadway. 


Mott, Weaver & Richardson, Importers of Cloths, Cassimeres, and Vestings. [j10 














THE WHITE MOUNTAIN HOUSE FOR SALE. 


' &c., &c. Percussion Caps. 
| §ole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
, Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 peg nt 
e 20-1y 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
| Be -2 Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
tch 





patch. 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me « 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


| PINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
H roe FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 
| constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionab! 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
| very best mate Carriages from his establishment are now running in England 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 
Cc es will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and on the mor 
| reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. Y. City. 
April 7-tf.] 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
187 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles. and warranted of 
the best materialsand workmanship. Persons wishing a article, will find it te 


W. F. DUSENBURY, 
WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness, 








| and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. {Jy 31 
Grant & Barton, Importers of Staple Dry Goods and Blankets. | 





SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 
EMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 378 BROADWAY, COR. OF WHITE ST., 





HE Hotel known as the “WHITE MOUNTAIN HOUSE,” at the White Mountains, | 
2 New Hampshire—one-fourth of a mile from Faybian’s—built by Eathan Allen | 
Crawford—three stories and attic—64 feet front by 34, with kitchen and servants’ rooms | 
attached—is offered for sale, with the he of 200 acres of splendid land, well watered 

nd timbered, and mostly under cultivation. 
‘ The house is now furnished, and in first-rate repair. and the Farm being the only one 
in the neighborhood, has the supplying of the other Hotels in the vicinity. 
There is also, close to the House, a stream, which is suitable for bathing purposes. 
The whole is offered as it y ree for $7000, 9 9 bons = 
fais) cmmnreerian™: "At Work & Drake’s, 31 Water-st. 


SOMETHING NEW. 
SEMI-GRAND PIAN Me tes TES. 
: A. H. GALE & CO. 
102 THIRD AVENUE, CORNER OF THIRTEENTH-ST., Sa: 

RE induced to address their friends and patrons, and the public genera y - order 
to call their attention to, and obtain their approval of, oe wey sty e | ANOS, 
in which they have successfully combined the Grand and the ord oa 0 = vay pve 
By this invention a Grand Piano is brought within the means pm many = 4 Me not 
afford the high prices usually asked for the entire Grand; and a, taste 3 o a pleased. 
with whom the combined and mis shaped appearance of the ordinary wal was a very 
objectionable feature. The inventors of the Semi-Grand Pianoforte, are well convinced 
that the instrument will supply a want long experienced by the public, as the few ex- 
perimental ones already fe any have a a rapid sale, after eliciting the warmest appro- 

bation of many distinguished musicians. 
They t aticee to paedamaar yc Fn on the old principle 
earnest continuous efforts to sustain the high reputation their 





also, and renew the assurance of 
instrum: 


joyed, and to render themselves meritorious ot continued patronage. [al3, 





ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddle- 
ry—English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best Lon- 
don makers ; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or 
made to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 
An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are un- 
surpassed for lightness and durability. 
All goods sold at the lowest rates for cash. 


N.B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &c. [ap 5-ly 





WANTED, 
Aceves CANVASSERS, for the City and State of New York, and elsewhere, to pro- 
cure subscriptions to a very popular periodical. A very liberal per centage on the 
amount collected will be allowed to those who will make a business of it, and who will 
give security to fork over! 
N.B. Address, post-paid, Box No. 3084, Post Office, New York. 
end throughout the United States and Sn a a be _—s — for 
rece and tra ing subscriptions for the Plough, the Loom, an e Anvil. 
428) een y No. 79 WALNUT ST., Philadelphia 


EXTRAORDINARY PEDESTRIAN FEAT FOR $200, 
(NEVER BEFORE ATTEMPTED IN AMERICA.) 
AT THE ATLANTIC GARDEN, BROADWAY. 
R. GIBSON has been matched against Time to Walk 1050 Half-miles in 1050 Suc- 
cessive Half-hours, (which will take 21 days and nights, and 21 hours successive), 
ind will commence his Herculean task on Saturday evening, March 6th, 1852, at 7 P.M., 
at the Atlantic Garden, No. 9 Broadway, New York—when the Public can have access 
to the ground at all hours of the day and night, to test the performance and be their 
own ju Admission, 12} cents. 











ents have en- | Refreshments and Season Tickets tobe had at the Bar of the Atlantic Garden. 0g 
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CLIPPER YACHT “AMERICA.” 


beautiful Prints of this celebrated vessel. 
The first representing a full broadside view, getting under weigh off the Royal Yacht 
Club House, Cowes. 


The second represents the America under fall sail, with several of the English yachts [HIS INSTITUTION, the only ove of the kind in the 


distance. 

— are elegant marine views—the drawings of the vessel have been made under the 
sapervision of Mr. George Steers, the builder. and may be relied upon as correct; the 
dimensions are given in full upon both the plates. Price, Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,00 
each 


Orders per mail, accompanied with a remittance, will be promptly filled and “ae 
nist. 





THE CLIPPER YACHT AMERICA. 
AUTHORISED EDITION. 
ROWN & SEVERIN’S Print of the Yacht AMERICA, is the only original American 
roduction, and the only picture that has received the sanction and approval of 
the Builder, as a correct representation of the vessel—all other prints of her issued 
here, are but ordisary copies of incorrect English publications, got up in too great haste 
to present the first approach toaccuracy. So that all who wish to possess a truthful 
likeness of her—(and who does not ’?)—showing her gracefully modelled form exactly 
in the line of beauty in which she is drawn, and at the same time one of the most beau- 
tifal and artistically managed marine pieces ever produced here—should buy one of 
Brown & Severin’s prints. 

For sale at the office of publication, No. 142 Fulton-street (up stairs), and at the va- 

rious Print Stores. [a20 


THE SCHOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedieated, by permission, to J. C. Srevens, Esq., Commodore of the N. ¥. Yacht Ciud. 
By whom this print has been inspectedand highly approved. Forming Plate 3 of 
“FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES.” 

Price 10s. sterling each, colored—5s. sterling each, plain. 
In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ‘“Fores’s Yachting Souvenirs.” 


TEDDINGTON, WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851, 
With portraits of A. Tayior, the Trainer, and J. Manson, the Jockey. 
From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR, 
Running the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with portraits of 
The Jocks, C. Man.tow and N. Frarman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
Published by Messrs. FORES. No 41 Piccadilly, London. [sept27-tf 


WASHINGTON HALL, 
HIGH BRIDGE, YORK ISLAND SIDE. 
je above new and elegantly constructed Hotel is now open for the reception of per- 
manent and transient boarders. Every luxury can here be found that character- 
izes a first class hotel—affording one of the most cool and delightful retreats from the 
heat of the city, that the environs of New York possesses. Thegrounds attached tothe 
Hotel command the very finest view of the Bridge and surrounding scenery that can 
be obtained. Boats, tackle, &c., always im readiness under the charge of John Bogardus, 
late of Kingsbridge—the Harlaem River being celebrated foritsexcelient fishing. Car- 
riages in waiting at the depot (Harlaem) to convey passengers to the ‘Washington,’ on 
the arrival of every train from the city. Also the steamboat Jenny Lind, to Washing- 
ton Heights, and B. Moore’s line of stages from City Hall Place direct. 
ALEX. R. THORP, 
Late of the Pavilion, Shrewsbury River 


WEDDELL HOUSE. 
S BUTTS & SON have recently become Proprietors of this splendid Hotel, at 
e Cleveland, Ohio. 
They have renovated, refitted, and furnished it in the most magnificent manner, and 
they can accommodate parties travelling for pleasure. with ease, elegance, anton 
fort. j24 








Ly 26-tf. } 








NO. 8. UNION PLACE, OPPOSITE UNION PARK. 

HE undersigned would announce to his friends and the public generally, that he has 
leased and fitted up the House No. 8 Union Place, where he will be pleased to serve 

she wishes of those who may favor him with a call. W. A. DELAVAN. 

[je21-6m*] 

—— -—--—— _ | 
“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” | 
JOHN McGRATH, 
ORMERLY of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, England, respectfully in- 
forms his friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well 


known Tavern, 
No. 66 DIVISION STREaL, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors and Segars 
aa A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American papers, 
taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. [d14-t.f 








Spanish, and French, under Professor 
exact Sciences, under Professor HEILMAN. from the Polytechnical Schoolin Paris, The 
complete English department under Pref. TUOMY. The other accessory branches un- 
der competent teachers. 
tion; and the Directors will have for their principal object to see that the lessons are 
not only given, but received. 


with the lower and higher branches of Mathematics, are tones without extra c : 
r 


Horse, at his 


at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street, between Broome and Delancy 
Sts., New York. 


riod of twenty-four years in this city, receiving from eight hundred to ene thousand 
horses per annum. begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examin- 
ng horses for soundaess, favors neither party. 


PRENCH, SPANISH, ENGLISH, AND GERMAN 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
PROFESSORS F. RICHARDS AND A. MOUTON, 
No. 685 Broadway, next house to the corner wf Amity-street. 
nited States, has just opened 
its classes. All the Ancient and Modern Languages, Arts and Sciences, together 


The Latin, Greek, German. &c., Languages, under Professor RICHARDS. Philosophy, 
Mou TON. Mathematiques transcendantes, and 


The greatest care is given to the moral and physical educa- 


For Terms and Circulars, apply at No. 685 Broadway. 


DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARY SURGEON. 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 
practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the 


NEW FIRE-PROOF ESTABLISHMENT, 
WITH TWENTY-TWO BOX STALLS FOR SICK HORSES, 


[oct4—t f. 





BONE AND BLOOD SPAVIN, CURBS AND RING-BONE, 
Can be perfectly cured by operation. 
FISTULA AND POLE EVIL ean be cured perfectly without breaking the skin. 
: (This discovery has been recently made by Dr. Williams.) 
Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a pe- 


Jan 12-ly 








CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 

HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- | 

erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and | 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 

customers. C.A ABEL. | 

Jy 1-ly) 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. | 
HIS new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of | 


| BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAG. 


families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College | 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- | 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready | 


for the reception of visitors. 


May 12, 1849. (May 19 





GEO. E. SHELLEY 
H’4 opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An- 
thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country,) in addition to which he has added, twenty 
spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished for private parties. 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables him to offer 
superior accommodations. He solicits the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast, dine, or sup. {[Nov3 





OPELAND & CoO., 
CORNER GRAND, AND CLINTON STREETS, NEW YORK. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, V.iLISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES. 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—3m.* 


DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish pins. 

aa Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 

im person. [Oct 6ly 








TO ALL CONSUMERS OF GOOD THINGS. 


W.C. BURDICK, 73 LIBERTY-ST., 
Challenges comparison fearlessly, with regard to the quality of his 
WINES, SPIRITS, MALT LIQUORS, &c., 
And all other bibatious compositions, 
NATIVE AND FOREIGN. : 
Lyte eon guarantee as to the superiority of W. C. B.’s stock will be found in the 


fact, that 
OUR FIRST MEN, 
In all the learced and liberal Professions, are ranked amongst his regular customers : 
it being now a “fixed fact,” that the best principle on which to found the best business, 
-~ to procure the best article, paying the beet price, and thereby securing the best cus- 
om. 
Do not therefore err fromignorance. You know now the best articles can be obtained 
at 73 Liberty-st. Remember the direction, and improve the present qectteniiy. = 
[dec , 





DOG-BREAKING. 
AM now located on the celebrated Snipe Grounds about Seneca Lake. and am ready 
to reeeive young Dogs. G. W. COOTER. 
{n8.} Havana, Chemung Co.. New York. 


ADAMS & COS NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 


EXPRESS OFFICE'S: 
i9 WALL ST., NEW YORK ; 72CAMPST., NEW ORLEANS, AND CORNER OF 
ROYAL AND DAUPHIN STREETS, MOBILE, ALA. 
E shall despatch expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freicut, TRUNKS, 
on bg Go.p Dust, sen neee mate Vatvuase Parcets. 
afts, Notes, and Bills collected for two per cent. romptly made in 
benkebie famae’ pe mt., and returns promptly 
Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and premium 
included in charges to be collected on delivery. 
New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate 
charge. ADAMS & CO., 19 Wail st. 


[m 22.] 
WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
the ae is now selling off his present stock at greatly reduced prices, 08 
ollows :— 
Fine Gold Lepine Watches, four holes jewelled.............., $25 
wi “ Detached Levers, full jewelled, $28 to............., 30 
es ts RE EE. une aeenbebon seg enon $9? BAeen dhb knee 4 38 
and all other kinds of watches, at equally low prices ; also, all kinds of Gold Chains, 
Pare Gold Wedding Rings, Gold Keys and Seals, Gold Pens and Pencils, Gold and Silver 
Thimbles, Diamond Rings and Pins, Bracelets, Gold Lockets, Cuff-pins, and Ear-rings. 
Gold and Silver Spectacles, Breast-pins, Finger-rings, Silver Fruit Knives, Sterling Silver 
Spoons, Cups, Forks, &., at much less prices than any other house. 

Gold Watches as low as twenty dollars each. Watches and Jewelry exchanged, All 
watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. Watches, Clocks, and 
Jewelry repaired in the best manner at much less than the usual prices. 

GEORGE C. ALLEN, , 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
No. 11 Wall-street, near Broadway, up stairs, 
(Formerly at Nor 51 Wall-street.) 


Neen eens : 
PHILADELPHIA 
HAS constantly om band ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing 
hosiery, glory eravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 
Also, linen oF ladies and »made to order. 
0.23 NORTH FOURTH STREET 
EOne doorbelow Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 
Mr 28 Sm 
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Has been issued by Prall, Lewis & Co. 
bound, and will continue to bind, with each edition of the above, the 


Containing the Cards of Merchants and Manufacturers in every line of business. 


THE FIFTH EDITION OF 
NEW YORK: PAST, PRESENT, AND FUTURE, 


BY E. PORTER BELDEN, M.A., 
We have made arrangements by which we have 


AMERICAN ADVERTISER, 
A REFERENCE WORK FOR PURCHASERS, 


STURGES ON THE GAME OF DRAUGHTS. 


SECOND AMERICAN EBITION, 
Price—In Muslin, 7ictg, In paper 50cts. 


The Cheapest Almanac of the Season ! 
AMERICAN COMMERCIAL ALMANAC FOR 1852, 


Containirg, besides the Astronomical matter, numerous statistical details relative to 
the Government, Judiciary, Population, Resources, and Commerce of the Union—all the 
details of Inland and Foreign Postage. and the Constitution ef the United States in full, 
the latter of which usually sells for twice the price of the Almanac. 
Price—6} cts. single ; $4 per hundred ; $35 per thousand. 
[33] PRALL, LEWIS & CO. Publishers, 76 Nassau-st., New York. 


SUPERIOR BLACK WRITING AND COPYING INK. 
JONES’ EMPIRE INK, 


87 NASSAU ST. (SUN BUILDINGS.) NEW YORK CITY. 
Net prices to the trade. 





Quarts per dozen....'.......6 esses $1,50 | 6 ounces per dozen.............+0... 50 
Pints dg direc: nd Pei 1,00 }4 * oe an eigheteck wi) Cia wd 874 
Semmes. » Glo toa 2h. eeeagies 624|;2 * - dodec cd wdewseeecs) aD 


On draught | gallon, 20 cents. 
This is the best Ink manufactured; it flows freely—is a good copying Ink—and will 
not corrode, mould, precipitate, nor decay. 
Orders for export or home consumption carefuHy and promptly attended to by 
{d 21—myl0-ly.] THEODORE LENT, 87 Nassau St. | 
SHANGHAI FOWLS, CANARIES, &., &c. | 
OR SALE, at E. J. TRYON’S Flower and Seed Store, No. 9 John St., an excellent | 
stock of Shanghai Fowls, warranted pure breed; also a large stock of cheice Cana- 
ries. E. J. Tryon respectfully invites the attention of his friends and the public to his 
stock of Seeds, Flowers, &c., &c., which he flatters himself cannot be surpassed. 





} 








{augs0. 
LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI} [Jan 12-ly 





AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications, if required. 


PHILADELPHIA— WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. NEW YORE—WEEELY. 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 

Post, Weekly Suh, Albany Dutchman, 

Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 

Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 

Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompson’s Bank Note List, 

Organ, (Temperance,) Taylor’s do, do. 

BOSTON—WEEELY. Home Journal, 

Star Spangled Banner, Literary World, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 

Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s,; 

Flag of our Union, Working Farmer Godey’s, 

Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Sartain’s, 

Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 

Boston Museum, Parkers’s Journal, Blackwood. 

Olive Branch, Family Journal, The Two Worlds, 

American Union, Family Courier. Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 

Boston Rambler, Columbias’ Garland, Harper’s *% 

Yankee Nation, Picayune, International os 


Waverley Magazine. 

Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage te have all their orders packed in our 
establishment, as we can supply themin advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 

N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. fiy 6 


FREIGHT, SPECIE, AND PARCELS, 
FORWARDED BY ADAMS & CO.’S 
NEW YORK AND NEW ORLEANS EXPRESS. 
OFFICES, 





16, 18,and 19 Wall Street............ New York. 
ot. 8 ne OESBARS A FAs a2 Hartford, Ct. 
Qa GONE is i i I eile Sei ete New Haven, Ct. 
162 Baltimore Street................. Baltimore. 
Pennsylvania Avenue..... anes hiteaelt Washington. 

7 Fourteenth Street................. Richmond, Va. 
84 Washington Street............... Boston. 
pe Te ree re oe New Orleans. 


aa Drafts, Notes, &c., collected. 
4a Drafts for sale. 
[jy19.} 


PROFESSOR ALEX. C, BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS, 
OR MEDICATED COMPOUND. 

x k- efficacy of this justly celebrated embrocation for invigorating, beautifying, and 

imparting a gloss and silken softness to the hair, is now so widely known and ac- 
knowledged, that it has gained by its merit a reputation which is not for a day, but for 
alltime. It is the provinee of science to subdue and control those physical evils which 
refined civilization has brought in its train; for so long as warm rooms and light hats, 
with the combined agency of otker influences, exists, will thousands of unhappy vic- 
tims be troubled with bald heads and grey hairs, to say nothing of the various cuta- 
neous diseases to which the head is subjected. It was to relieve these evils that Prof. 
Barry introduced his invaluable remedy, and among the thousand and one who have 
been his competitors, he now stands alone on that pedestal of success, hewnout of Bar- 
ry’s Tricopherous, and sustained by the favor and universal prtronage of a discerning and 
intelligent public. For restoring the hair to its original growth, or preventing it from 
falling out, this compound has been pronounced by medical men to be a sure remedy. 
For eradicating scurf, dandruff, and curing diseases of the skin, glands, muscles, stings 
and bruises, the Tricopherous will always be found a safe, speedy, and unfailing cure, 
and 80 long as 


ADAMS & CO.,16 and 18 Wall St. 





“Fair tresses man’s imperial race insnare, 
And beauty draws us with a single hair,” 

will Barry’s Tricopherous be essential to the toilet of every lady and gentleman who de- 
one to give a soft, glossy, and luxuriant appearance to the natural drapery of reason’s 

rone. 

Sold in large bottles, price 25 cents, at the principal office. 137 Broadway, New York, 
ee by the principal druggists and merchants throughout the United States a i 

: oll. 





A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
Agricultural. Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 


their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 


Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broccolli, and Celery | Split Peas. 
Plants. Greenhouse Plants, &c., &c. 
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, Pay cpr IRIS, AND CROCUS. 
E. J, Tryon would call particular attention to stock of bulbs, assuriag his patrons 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. {nl 


49% MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
PREMIUM READY-MADE LINEN AND MUSLIN SHIRTS. 
FIT WARRENTED. 
GTRANGERS travelling West, can at all times find at my establishment a | and 
fashionable asssortment of furnishing goods of the latest importation—to wit: q 
Fee be Suspenders, Under-shirts and Drawers, Halt-hose, Umbrellas, Canes, 
Carpet- Satchels, Trunks; Toilet Articles, Perfumery, &., &c. 
awa Remember the number A _D. MANSFIELD. 








mh 15.) 








A CARD.—THE EYE. 
AKE DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, No. 28 BARCLAY ST, 

T ee ©pportunity of returning thanks for the liberal patronage and confidence 
wA = e has enjoyed for so many years, and of announcing to his friends and the 
S 4 at, in consequence of his increasing practice, he has associated himself with 
T. Ropinson, Surgeon and Physician from London, who brings with him the most satis- 
factory evidences of professional skill. Dr. W. and Dr. R. having enjoyed the great ad- 
vantages of studying in the best Hospitals in Europe, together with all the experience 
which extensive practice could afford, trust that they are highly qualified to treat sue- 
a o — an te be which this beautiful and delicate organ jis subject. Arri- 
sian earaD naturel 

organ, inserted without pain. SRG Srty SS SE eee 

New York, March 28, 1850. 


To Dr, Wueecer, Oculist, 28 Barola Street—My dear Sir : I should deem myself 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the > ublic, and ungrateful to _ in 
were | to hesitate. for one moment, to make public the great and inestimable benefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment, and skill as an eou- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years. my son was sorely and most dreadful 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its 
from the acute inflammation of its covering mem: which hitherto had defied allap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your co-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmie surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair. de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode ef 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me. and I am at a loss te 
eXvlaiu to mysel: why I did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification I ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieve 
my child, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shail I convey to you my deep-felt , 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually uced on my Saas 
eyes. His sight is perfect. his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 

Very respectfully, Tuomas 8. Caraiix, 22d Street,near 6th Avenue. 


Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1858. 

Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when I state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and 1 am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, 1 am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to comsult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 

Respectfully yours, 
Orrice 28 Barclay street, (a few doors from the Catholic Church). 


Hester AcCKERAMER, 
[Feb 15. 





1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 


FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 26 years, his is also a most pp 4 
re he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchan' 
ol, Oliver C, Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. lsaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ot., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn afi out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by . INGERSOL & BROTHER, * 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near Johm. 


B@ A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity solé 
for asmall price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any othe: 
article in the market, Ali nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout ef 
80 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, preo- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catehing cold, over straining, imprudence,or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts Ike magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty yeers of age—of which we can give evidence ef 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,3 © 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, om old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Soldin large 8 oz. bottles, at 23@ 
Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $48 
dozen, cash, {Ap 18 


SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 

ATRONIZED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 

distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 

the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

| W.S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years,) has 

had peeuliar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 

| those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 

| the world affords. 

‘| have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
| well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
| who wear them ; thisis positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom I| have mr- 
| tidated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘Va.entine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand. 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended "y ort 

une 27-ly 


NEW YORE SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure ef Clubfoot. Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tek- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cus 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. _ He also has invented a Truse 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara‘ 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In word, it can be worn by 
the younges* infant with perfect safety. 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education »f children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curv: 
of the Spine, Bow-iegs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with. 


out detaining them from school. 
J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute 


Aug 18) 
DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

ftp superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 

direction given to the pressure. The fulerum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs divergimg to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. Im 
the apmponsen, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the panal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the in 
opening is not too much distended, the b wel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together 
and effect the cure.” Upon this principle it will alse be observed. that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results, The Supporter, contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 

8 7-la m) next door to the office of this paper. 


R. B. FOSDICK, HOUSE AND SIGN P 
No. 40 5th Avenue, next to 10th Street. 
IMITATIONS OF WOOD AND MARBLE. 
i | R. FOSDICK calls public attention to the fact that he is the original person to in- 
troduce the new and beautiful paint in house decorations, called the White Oxide 
of Zinc, an article which is employed with great success in Europe, and is sanctioned by 
the strongest recommendations of the French Government, who have ordered it to be 
used in the Hospitals, Public Offices, &c., to the exclusion of all other compositions. 
The White Oxide of Zinc can be used with safety in occupied dwellings, hospitals, and 
assembly rooms, as it is devoid of deleterious effects ; hence invalids and others, of ten- 
der health. cannot be injured by its use. t is, moreover, employed effectually in white 
ename! gloss or flatted, not being affected by gasses and other causes, detracting from 


the appeara f finished with the ordinary materials. 
RB F. being the first to adopt this invention in this city, where he has used it with 


approbation and success, is prepared to receive and execute any orders for work in that, 
or any other material in house painting, such as Kalsomine, white lead, &c., &. 


jan 18-3m] 
DOGS FOR SALE. 
FOE ts Kine Chutes Spaniels Alpine Macity Eoglsh and Seoteh Terres, Pointer 
and Seis ps af Newiosand ogy, tonne ond ht im he U.S, the pr 


which is $100. Apply to 
4 _ WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road, 
ga The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. [Mr f 
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hings Theatrical. 


Prepared Expressly for the New York ‘Spirit of the Times,” by W. Corsyn, 
at his “Cave,” under the Broadway Theatre. 








Broadway Theatre.—The performance of Metamora, by Mr. Forrest, | 


drew tremendous houses on Monday and Wednesday evenings, every 
part of this tremendous theatre being crowded. On Tuesday evening 
Mr. Forrest appeared, for the first time in many years, as Rolla, in the 
play of ‘‘Pizarro.” We anticipated a spirited and highly effective per- 


_ formance of this character by Mr. Forrest, but were not prepared for so 


extraordinary an effect as he produced init. From the first scene to the 
“last it was a triumph of which Mr. Forrest might well feel proud, and 
indeed, to him almost exclusively belongs all the praise that can justly 
be bestowed on the performance, with the sole exception of Madame 
Ponisi’s Cora. We have seldom seen a play produced at this establish- 


wound up the entertainments. 

Brougham’s Lyceum.—Mrs. Sinclair's benefit on Monday evening, 
which it was supposed would crowd every part of the theatre to an over- 
flow, proved a comparative failure! Whether this arose from the fear 
of many that the house would be uncomfortably full, from the unpopu- 
larity of the auction system of selling seats, or from the fact that no 
auction took place, or from any other misapprehension or mismanage- 
ment, still the annoying fact is recorded, that it was the poorest house 
Mrs. Sinclair has yet played to. 

On Wednesday evening Mrs. Sinclair terminated her engagement here, 
and on Thursday appeared for Mr. Brougham's benefit. We have no 
further record to make of this lady’s performances, and understand that 
on Monday next we are to have English Opera, in which Madame de 
Margueriteg is to appear as Prima Donna, sustained by Mr. Alleyne and 
Mr. Lyster. Miss Annie Lonsdale is still the principal attraction in the 
after-pieces, and appears to grow in public favor. 

Burton’s has continued to float onward with the same strong current 
of good fortune, on which he has sailed so long, nor does it appear likely 
to know any retiringebb. Nor is this steady success undeserved ; for 
Burton, both as actor and manager, is A No. 1. 

Niblo’s.—On Monday evening next this spacious and beautiful estab- 
lishment is tobe re-opened; Madame Anna Thillon, the beautiful wo- 
man, charming actress, and delightful singer, appearing in her celebrated 
character of Saterian, in Auber’s opera of “‘The Crown Diamonds,” a 
part in which she stands unrivalled by any singer living. During this 
lady’s entertainments in Boston and Philadelphia, the desire to witness 
her performance was so great that neither the Howard nor the Chesnut 
could contain the crowds that nightly assembled to greet her, andin both 
cities enormous premiums were paid for seats. Madame Thillon is al- 
ready well known and appreciated in this city, and we have no doubt 
whatever, that her appearance at Niblo’s will be hailed with delight by 
thousands. Mr. Hudson, the popular Irish comedian and vocalist, is 

also announced, and every arrangement has been made to produce the 
operas in most satisfactory style ; a numerouschorus and highly talented 
orchestra being engaged, with La Manna as leader. 

Bowery Theatre.—This popular house has been doing a splendid busi- 
ness during the week. Miss Fanny Wallack has appeared with great 
success as Miami, in the beautiful drama of ‘“‘Green Bushes.” Hamblin 
keeps up a continual round of attractive entertainments here, and is as 
constantly rewarded with full houses. 

National Theatre.—Purdy has been relying on his stock company, 
and has had every reason to be satisfied with their attractive powers, 
if we may judge by the numerous and respectable audiences that have 
assembled here during the week. 

For Mr. Geo. J. Arnold’s benefit, on Friday evening, March 20th, at 


Che Spirit of the Times. 


| New Publications, etc. 
| D. Appleton & Co., 200 Broadway, have just issued the following valua- 
ble works :— 

‘The Isthmus of Tehuantepec: Being the Results of a Survey for 
| Rail Road to connect the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans, made by the Scien- 
| tific Commission under the direction of Major J. G. Barnard, United 
States Engineer. With a Resume of the Geology, Climate, Local Geogra- 
phy, Productive Industry, Fauna and Flora, of that Region.” Lllus- 
trated with Maps and Engravings, arranged and prepared for the Te- 
huantepec Rail Road Company of New Orleans. By J. J.Williams, Prin- 
cipal Assistant Engineer.—This work is of more importance than any- 
thing that has been published for many years. The subject it treats upon 
has long been mooted, both by this country and England, and one coun- 
try or the other, or both united, will, at some early period, accomplish 
it. It certainly appears that this country should be the leader in this 


incalculable. The immense extent of this continent, the rapid increase 
of population, and the still more rapid spread of our language and laws, 
tell us that not a moment should be lost, and that for every day lost we 


our own people. 
be at our ports, and the effects of such an influence would be felt by the 
arbitrary powers of the earth, not only in the way of commeree, but in 
their social and political operations. This book is handsomely got up 
| in a fine royal octavo volume, highly embellished with rich-tinted litho- 
graphic plates and maps, representing the towns, villages, and other ob- 
| jects worthy of note. These are faithful representations, and give a bet- 
ter idea of the country than any written description. For convenient 
reference the maps have been bound in a separate book, and embrace all 
the results of the recent survey, together with those obtained by the 
officers of Commodore Perry’s Squadron, in 1847-8. 
‘‘A Hand Book of the English Language, for the use of Students of the 
Universities and Higher Class Schools.” By R. G. Latham, M.D., 
F.R.S., late Professor of the English Language, University College, 
London.—This work is the result of ten years of deep study and re- 
search, and no man stands higher as a profound scholar in the estima- 
tion of the public than Dr. Latham. He has brought the labors of all 
who have hitherto written to assist in the elucidation of our mother 
tongue; adopting such portions as appeared to him based upon just 
grounds, and correcting or rejecting such as appeared defective or with- 
out foundation. The work must certainly prove highly interesting to 
all who are desirous of establishing a pure standard, and as the English 
language is destined at no far distant day to take the place of all others, 
it is high time that all persons should, as far as possible, procure the 
best works upon the subject. 

‘‘The New French Manual and Traveller’s Companion ; containing an 
Introduction to French Pronunciation, a copious Vocabulary, a very 
complete Series of Dialogues on Topics of Every-day Life, Dialogues on 
the Principal Continental Tours, and on all the objects of interest in 
Paris; with Models of Epistolary Correspondence, directions to Travel- 
lers, and useful Statistical Information; Intended as a Guide to the 
Tourist, and a Class Book for the Student.” By Gabriel Surenne, 
F.A.S.A.—This is the clearest and simplest work of the kind we have 
ever seen, and any person of common capacity, with a week’s study, and 
this book in his pocket, could travel through France with perfect ease. 
It is a neat pocket volume. 








this house, the following ladies and gents have volunteered their valuable 
services: Mr. Wm. Mitchell, late manager of the Olympic, Mr. Charles | 
Walcot, Messrs. Horn, Wells, Briggs, and Mitchell, of Wood’s Minstrels ; | 
& young lady of this city will make her first appearance on any stage ; 
Madzme McFarland, Madame DeVere, and a host of others. Arnold 
will have a benefit ‘‘as is” a benefit. Secure seats early ! 


Braham’s Concert.—The second concert given by this gentleman, took 
ome on Monday last, at the Tabernacle, and was highly successful. 


r. Braham gives the last of his three concerts on Monday next, at the 
Female Academy, Brooklyn. 


“CORBYN’S BULLETIN,” 

The engagement of Mrs. Mowatt at the Howard was very successful, 
and terminated with her benefit on Friday evening last. 

The Rousset Family are playing a short engagement in Cincinnati; 
they will probably arrive in this city next week. 

Mr. G. V. Brooke has played a fine engagement at the National in 
Boston. He is now playing at the Providence Museum. 

Miss Cushman, it is said, is positively about to retire from the stage, 
she will shortly bid farewell to her friends and patrons in Boston, and | 
afterwards say adieu to us in this city. 

Mrs. Sinclair is to appear at the Chesnut, in Philadelphia, next Mon- | 
day; she goes thence to Boston. 

Mr. Forrest will probably remain at the Broadway during next week, | 
and thence pay brief visits to Philadelphia and Baltimore. 

The Ravel Family close their engagement in Havana next Monday. 

The Seguin Troupe appear at Baltimore, on the 22d. 

The Monplaisir Troupe have been eminently successful at Placide’s 
Varieties, in New Orleans. 

Macallister, the Magician, is drawing crowds in Baltimore. 

Lola Montez will aus at the Howard, in Boston, next Monday. 

Barney Williams and his wife are now in Richmond, Va. 

Professor Anderson commenced his Entertainments at Armory Hall, 
in New Orleans, at the beginning of the present month. 

Doctor Northal, the dramatist, announces a benefit at Brougham’s | 
Lyceum this (Saturday) evening, when the performances will be chiefly | 
sustained by amateurs: many celebrities in the literary, artistic, medi- | 
cal, and dentistic world, will appear. The Doctor is a worthy fellow, 
and we hope he will have a bumper. 

Remember Madame Anna Thillon’s first a 
Niblo’s. 








ppearance next Monday at 





Mr. Buchanan, the tragedian, has returned to this city, and is 
making preparations for his visit to Europe, where he will remain three’ 
years or more ; it is, we believe, his intention to sail next week. The 


complimentary benefit given him in Boston was a most brilliant affair, | _ 


the house being filled with intelligence and beauty, who turned out in 
are numbers, to pay a parting tribute to the young American. The 

oston papers say “it was one of the most intelligent audiences ever 
brought together in that city, and, at the conclusion of ‘Othello,’ Mr. B. 
was called out, and after making his farewell speech, was greeted with 
three ‘hearty cheers. 
playing Sir Charles Coldstream, in the petite comedy of ‘Used Up,’ in 
which he convulsed his audience with laughter to the end, and the cur- | 
tain fell, amid the most enthusiastic applause, upon one of the most com- 
plete dramatic triumphs ever achieved in America. An actor who can 
successfully personate the Moor, and Sir Charles Coldstream, on the 
same night, is certain of a brilliant career in England, 
talent and encourage art.” 


Mobile Theatre and J. M. Fieuv.—The appended notice from the 
Mobile “Register,” will be read by Mr. Field’s old friends North with 
satisfaction. We are rejoiced to hear that the Mobile Season has been a 
prosperous one, and that the new ‘‘Varieties” in St. Louis will undoubt- 


edly open as announced in the mapager’s card, published in this pa- | 
per :— 


A Compliment well Deserved.—This is by no means usual—nay so far | 
otherwise that compliment and falsehood are now, conventionally, synony- | 
—. But the compliment we speak of, is that intended for the benefit | 
of Mr. J. M. Field. It will be seen in our columns elsewhere with what 
ae re oe among all classes—civil, military, firemen, boatmen, 
oe ess —_. mechanical, editing and reading men—this compliment has 

n proffered. The friends of the poor orphans, of the fire companies, 
of all in whose behalf our friend, and all men’s friend, J oseph M. Field, 
has so Promptly given his aid, heartily join in this testimonial of esteem, 
friendship, requital, courtesy, and reward. The occasion is fixed for 


to-morrow night, when we feel assured there will 
the theatre than was ever before seen Within it ill be a greater crowd at 


We find by later papers that the tickets were sold at auction, andthat 
the affair was in all respects a brilliant one. 


where they foster | 





“The Ogilvies.’—This is certainly a highly interesting work, and al- 


‘**French and English Dictionary.”—This work is a complete Dictiona- 
ry of the French and English Languages, in two parts; the first part 
French-English—the second, English-French. This is an excellent book, 
and will be found very useful for schools, but particularly useful for 
general reference. A handsome pocket edition, by Gabriel Surenne, au- 
thor of the foregoing work. 

‘‘Margaret Cecil; or, I Can, Because I Ought.” By Cousin Kate, au- 
thor of “Set About it at Once,” &c., &c.—This isa very interesting book, 
rich in its moral tendencies, and really calculated to assist the young, 
and particularly those who are cast,on their own energies to buffet 
through the world. It is written in a pleasing and cheerful manner, and 
we think all our young feminine readers would feel much gratified by 
its perusal. 


‘The Tower of London.” Highly illustrated with numerous woodcuts. 
By W. H. Ainsworth.—This is one of the best written and most singular 
and interesting works ever produced by this celebrated author. It is full of 
historical incidents, and describes most miautely the secrets of the Tower 
of London, and every nook and corner of that old and celebrated build- 


ing. Many of the events, such as the execution of Lady Jane Grey, the 
roceedings against Elizabeth (afterwards Queen), and the acts of Queen 
ary, are strictly true, and portray with nice accuracy the terrible pro- 
ceedings in those fearful times. This book is justly termed W. Harrison 
Ainsworth’s best work ; it appeared, some years back, in numbers in 
‘‘Ainsworth’s Magazine,” but is now for the first time collected and pub- 
lished complete, in two volumes, price one dollar, and may be had of 
Long & Brother, 43 Ann-st. rae 
“The Head of the Family.” A Novel, by the author of ‘Olive’ and 


though our fair author, Mrs. Marsh, tells us it is the last she may write 
for some time, we think while she writes such books she eannot do bet- 
ter than continue to use her pen. It might be well for some to discon- 
tinue writing, but those who always write well should not stop. This is 


en eceielelnensereamen A. ‘varloty “of fl. alte pines Give momentous undertaking, as the benefits, in a trading point of view, are 
ment s 


add so much to foreign nations, and, consequently, take so much from 
This thing accomplished, almost all the world would , 


dressed to Wu. T. Porter)—must be post paid. 


March |3 
Amusements, &c. 7 


GRAND SACRED CONCERT. 

QUNDAY EVENING, March 14th, at the National Hall, 29 and 3) Canal 
Broadway. Vocalists: Miss Moore (pupil of Balfe). Mr. Quirt (tener, erect hear 
(baritone) ; a Grand Orchestra under the direction of Mr. Herwig 1..." Rudo 
Doors open at 7 o’cloek, to commence at @o’clock. For particulars pet 


See Pro — 





NEW VARIETIES THEATRE, ST.LOUIS M—— __ 


OPENING. 
— new Theatre in St. Louis, built for the undersigned, will pos 


on the 20th April. It will be the lar 
the West. , e largest and most elegant th. 


{m13-t a 20) 


eatrica] structure}, 


J. M. FIELD, Manager of s+ Louis 
and Mobile Theatres 
| TWO LIVING AZTEC CHILDREN 
ANEW AND SEOOL CS ELE UNIQUE RACE OF MANKIN} 
E OF HOURS ae ree 
Doors open from half-past 3 to half-past 5 P.M - 5 
to Nine, Px. daily, -» and from Seven 


HE most extraordinary and inexplicable phenomena that 





eon rd-sts, They were recep; 
. = oe a entral America, by whoy 
widtheed. and ak D » Gistinct and secluded as a caste of ther 
= ‘ employed as Mimes and Bacchanals in their Pagan ceremonies on iw 
They are male and female. The latter measuri 
= ; the a is 9 inches high, and weighs 20 Ibe 7 
rom repeated and careful examination. hysi i t 
| “** wet me = eee; I younger aoe 10. ee Pasitagiotn ciate the otter 1 
| ey dilter altogether from examples of the dwarf ki i i 
ing complete and undeniable illustration of a Higueen vedere of the nea =e 
| Tickets of admission, 25 cents. Children und loot 
| 


} inches in height weighing 


$1.00. er 10 years, half price. Season Tick 
History of the Children (36 pages), 6 cents. 








—__..., 


HE Proprietor of thin pLLOWS’ MINSTRELS. 
roprietor o Original and cele “ iovi Fo 
y | ' pestiely tedeones the ellineen a ee band of “Ethiopian Performers 


> : , York that se i> Camcente 
this City until further notice. They will visit seen = aS es Se Crccets 


the principal cities West aD 
roadway. 

J. B. FELLOWS, Proprietor 
CLEVELAND THEATRE. 
_UONDER THE MANAGEMENT OF W.S. FORREST 

HE public are respectfully informed that this Theatre bas, since the close, been « 
tirely re-modelled and enlarged, and will be opened for public performances a, 
3d of April, 1852. Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession wishing to visit this } Poa 


tiful City, for the Summer season, or for a limi i i 5 ss the sub 
scriber at Cleveland : ey iis - rt R WF, 


(fl4-1m] 


— to their re-opening their Concerts in B 
m 











a 


rae: a ners SALOON, 
as ? HE BROADWAY THEATRE. 
NONE BUT THE VERY BEST WINES, LIQUORS, AND CIGARS 


C. & CO. continue the businessof DRAMATIC AGENC Y, and have made 
« rangements to receive re 


Unitep States and Encianp 
can enter their names, and W. 


gular files of Bills from all the principal Theatres in 


A Register is also kept, in which all Professional! Artists 
Coreyn will endeavor to keep his friends, who visit 





posted up in all events of interest transpiring in the Dramatic World. which = te 
corded daily on his “Bulletin.” 
FREE LUNCH FROM 11 TILL 2 O°CLOCK. 
Aw Hot Suppers always ready from 6 till 12 P.M. 
An entrance from Broadway, and direct communication with the Par juette of the 
Theatre. ({n29 ’ 
FREEDOM FOR HUNGARY !! _ 


DUNGEONS FOR TYRANTS, 
AND GOOD CHEER FOR THE FRIENDS OF SUFFERING HUMANITY 
OSSUTH RESTAURANT. No. 87 Bowery, (up stairs,) has no connection with th 
Amphitheatre. ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, Internal and External ostumer 
the best of Wines, Brandies, and Segars in the City, and they all come from Beers } 
Bogert’s, No. 34 Broadway, near the Bowling Green, where once stood the statue of tha 
tyrannical old humbug. King George III.; but where now stands a splendid fountaip 
pouring forth the pearly streams of life—thanks to the generous Croton. and the ings 
nuity, industry, perseverance, and magnanimity of the enterprising Knickerbockers 
this great metropolis 
Old Virginia Apple-Jack. 
Bonton Flip 
Whiskey Punch that can’t be beat ! 
Stewed Terrapins, a-la-mode de Reubecum, of Philadelphia. 
Canvas-Back Ducks, a-la-mode de Havre de Grace. 
As fat a larder as any in the City, and a Caterer that never made a mistake. 
“Happy to meet—happy to part—and happy to meet again.’’ 
NUFF CED! 








TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of th: 
“ Spirit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate comm 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stocx, and articles to be obtaine 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and ite vicinit 
—:omprising— 

Thorough-bred Stock. 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks. 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. 
Guns, Rifles. and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc. etc. etc. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufa 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrus' 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
and or water, is entertained by ® purchaser, he will please state it. = ee ad 
wiare , 154 


Carriages and Harness. 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, etc., 











OUR AGENTS. 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully 80 


thorized to receive ali monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Regus 
ter.”’ 


Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 


Agent for the Western States, assisted by John T. Dent, Dr. J. A. Wadsworth, Alex'r & 


Laws, James Rutherford, Dr. Lott Edwards, C. M. L. Wiseman, and H. J. Thomas 
Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent [0 


the States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C. F. Lewis, James O. Lewis, and °s 


muel D. Lewis. er - . 
Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra 


velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk Wel\ing 
ton, E. A. Evans, Perrin Locke, Geo. P. Button, Jos. Button, D. R. Goodin, William 
Coxey, Isaac M. Bodine, and Walter D. Thompson. 


Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “ Spirit,’ to canvas 


for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions tor we 


r. : tre 
Taentetien will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk stree' 
Strand, London. 


AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and News 


paper Agents, BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, and sce 
BONESTILL & WILLISTON, San Francisco, are duly authorized to —- su “m. 
tions for the New York “ Spirit of the Times.” Single numbers may aiso De ODsativ 





No. 167 of Harpers’ Library of Select Novels. 
‘Life of General Scott, Commander-in-Chief of the United States | 
Armies.”—This is a brief history of this highly esteemed and justly re- 
nowned man, from his school-boy days to his triumph in the Halls of the | 
Montezumas. The book is illustrated with a variety of wood-cuts, and 
sold for the small charge of 30 cents. Published by A.S. Barnes & Co., 
ohn-st. 
oT athe Practical Model Calculator.”—Nos. 7 and 8 of this useful work 
is just out, and may be had of Dewitt & Davenport, Tribune Build- 





eoThe Schoolmate ; a Monthly Reader for School and Home Instruction | 
of Youth.” A. R. Phippen, Editor.—This little Magazine is handsome- | 
ly got up, and filled with suitable matter for young people ; issued on the | 
first of every month, at the small charge of one dollar per year, or ten 


cents per single number. Persons cannot do better than treat their lit- | 


tial to being subscribers to some periodical, and a dollar might be used 
in a much worse way. Published by G. Savage, 22 John-st. 

“The Edinburgh Review,” for January. Scott’s Re-publication.— | 
This is the commencement of a new volume, and this is the best time for | 
persons to commence their subscriptions, and those desirous of knowing | 
the state of the political and literary world cannot obtain such an amount | 
of information from any other source at sosmallacharge. The re-prints | 
comprise the ‘‘London,” «‘Edinburgh,” ‘‘North British,” and ‘‘Westmin- | 
ster Quarterly Review,” and ‘“‘Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine,” and | 
the whole can be had for the trifling sum of ten dollars a year. Pub- | 
lished by Leonard Scott & Co., 79 Fulton-st. 


TO ALL CONSUMERS OF GOOD THINGS. 
W. C. BURDICK, 73 LIBERTY-ST., ’ 
Challenges comparison fearlessly, with regard to the quality ef his 
WINES, SPIRITS, MALT LIQUORS, &c., 
And all other bibatious compositions, 
NATIVE AND FOREIGN. , ~— 
= guarantee as to the superiority of W. C. B.’s stock will be found in the 


=o OUR FIRST MEN, 


ns. are ranked amongst his regular customers: 
= being abaswit fee ytng. 7 iy eter principle on whiel to found the era business, 
is to procure the best article, paying the beet price, and thereby securing the best cus- 
tom 


: . Youknew now the best articles can be obtained 
ate Moe ner ofore Comember the direction, and improve the present opportunity. 


(dec6-t f. 
NORMAN STALLION FOR SALE. 




















A PURE Bred French, or Norman, Stallion for sale, or to let for the season ; fifteen | War. T. PonteR. 





from either of the above. 


aa Receipts from either of the above will be good. ; 
i i ce, must be directed to 
a@ All letters relating to the Business of the Offi east oe TARDS, Publisher 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 








. } iD A 
ites with such werk, as all young people are particularly par- | ‘ SCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AS 
Mr. B. concluded the evening performances by | he merges we Seen young peep P yP WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIB 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 7 
Col. Wa. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Naroron oF THE Tuar. i. 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the chzracter of “ La Sylphi 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match im Harness 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, ; 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK von “ 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEF ’ 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 











> a] k 
| THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAG 


8. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL eat STREET! 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BAR! 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


- ~~ sheexaees $1,00 
o- euarrear ~ a” wot ~ lines Spree months. .....-.+ +++" zz “4 
Do do. do. Six months.......--+ seeoe 


Do. do. do. One Year... .sseeeee ee 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 
xtra at One Dollar each ate 
preian cartel to the Editorial stadt aed and to Blood Stock, to be addresse 
orders. subscriptions. &<., w 


hands high m hundred and fift nds. Ad-| Letters relating to the business of the office, containing RICHARDS, Publisher 
— — =. C. T. HOWELL, 34 John-street, the to be addressed to — JOHN 
{mi3] (Up stairs), New York. A@ All letters to be vost paid. 
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